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THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO LENNY 


LARRY FLYNT FOR PRESIDENT 


© you remember me? My autobiography, How to 

Talk Dirty & Influence People, has replaced the family 

Bible in many households. My record albums, par- 
ticularly the ones with the “Religions Incorporated” rou- 
tine and a bit that begins, “To is a preposition; come is a 
verb,” are still best-sellers. You thought I was dead, huh? 
Well, dig this: The joke’s on you. Just ask my wife, Honey, 
and my daughter, Kitty; they know I'm alive. I talk with 
them all the time, just as I speak to many of my friends and 
fans on a regular basis. 

I really faked my death, you know. The body the police 
found was designed by Walt Disney and manufactured by a 
Japanese toy company. I did it just so I could attend my own 
funeral. I was the one dressed as the mammy nun whosat in 
the back of the church between the Orthodox rabbi and the 
Arab princess. Ever since I was a kid, I always wanted to at- 
tend my own funeral. | thought, What great fun it would be to 
watch all my phony friends cry and weep-not because I was dead, 
but rather at their own guilt because personal greed and self- 
preservation prevented them from helping me while I was alive. 

The reason I’m appearing here this month as the Pub- 
lisher Emeritus of HUSTLER is to endorse Larry Flynt for 
President. This motherfucker is the world’s only remaining 
salvation because he knows just one thing—the truth. The 
truth has always been his teacher, and he knows that it is the 
best teacher. Larry also understands the secret of life. He 
even knows the truth about man’s creation. No, Larry is not 
God. And unlike the Reverend Moon and the Falwellians of 
the world, he doesn’t think he is God. But still, Larry is an 
extremely religious man. He worships his wife Althea’s 
pussy every day. Can you dig it? 

Larry and I havea lot in common; we came from the same 
place, except I came out of a smaller hole. But if you ask 
Larry, he'll say the opposite. Larry never really wanted to 
be born. He loved the warm, comfortable feeling of being 
inside the hot, pink womb. When Larry says “Think pink,” 
he isn’t talking about pussy lips; he’s talking about some- 
thing much deeper. The people who know him well know 
what he’s talking about. 


Larry is all things to all people. He is a civil libertarian 
who is opposed to abortion for any reason—medical or oth- 
erwise. He is opposed to mercy killing but supports your 
right to die with dignity. 

As far as Jerry Falwell, Oral Roberts and Mr. 700 Club 
himself—Pat Robertson—are concerned, Larry has prom- 
ised me that he will chain up these hypocrites on the White 
House lawn so the whores from the Washington press corps 
can watch them starve to death. As to the fate of Ronnie 
Reagan and the Reaganites, Larry believes that only the 
death penalty will suffice. But the electric chair, gas cham- 
ber and lethal injections will be replaced; instead, each of 
them will receive a blood transfusion from an AIDS victim. 

As for the Supreme Court, even though we've both been 
persecuted by those nine humorless bastards hiding behind 
their robes, Larry has personally delegated their future to 
me. | have a score to settle with them. For years, as I've said 
many times onstage, I've wanted the members of the Su- 
preme Court to stand up and tell me that fucking is dirty 
and no good. None of them ever had the guts to do that. 
The punishment I prescribe for them will be different from 
Larry’s because | am opposed to the death penalty for any 
reason. I will instruct the government to build a glass cage 
near the Smithsonian Institution. We'll call it the Supreme 
Zoo and sell tickets so everyone who visits Washington can 
see what the people who have been perverting the Constitu- 
tion of our great land for over 200 years look like. 

When it comes to individual rights, mankind has since the 
beginning of time allowed itself to be governed by a mental- 
ity rather than by a government body. As President, Larry 
Flynt will fight to preserve those individual rights that are 
so callously and systematically being abridged. 

Chis is Lenny Bruce talking. You dig? 


—-LENNY BRUCE 
Publisher Emeritus 
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SHOW & TELL 


n explosive situation has been developing in our nation’s prisons, but 
the only action anyone seems willing to take is turning their heads and 
————— wishing the pressing problems of overcrowding and widespread vio- 
CALIFORNIA. & lence would simply go away. In this month's issue, HUSTLER focuses on the 
DEPARTMENT OF CORRECTIONS inhumane conditions that are fueling potential catastrophes in our deten- 
by: ; tion centers and on the forgotten Americans confined within their 
formidable walls. 

In AMERICA’S PRISONS: A TICKING TIME BOMB veteran 
journalist PABLO F. FENJVES reports on the bleak reality of 
prison life: the suicides, rioting, sexual assault and abusive treat- 
ment that turn men into vicious animals struggling for simple survi- 
val with little left to lose. He then explores alternatives currently 
being offered to solve the seemingly insurmountable problems fac- 
ing the American penal system. Fenjves, whose articles have ap- 
peared in publications in both North America and in Europe, has 
turned his talents to the film industry and recently sold a screenplay 
to a major motion-picture studio. 

Next, MIKE CANALE (#C35343), who has spent almost half of his 
36 years in various correctional facilities, lends his firsthand knowl- 
edge to the informative article DOING TIME: A BASIC SURVIVAL 
MANUAL. This step-by-step handbook describes how to cope with 
prison life from the moment you step off the bus to the day of your release. 
Included is invaluable advice on how to avoid being raped and stabbed, 
along with tips on dealing with racial friction and the inevitable sexual ten- 
sions. Even if you never spend a day behind bars, you'll find this manual to be 
a unique insider’s view of prison life. Since his release in August 1983 
Canale—a reformed militant Nazi—has become an active member of the Jew- 
ish Defense League (JDL). SHELLEY RUBIN, his coauthor, is editor of the 
International Jewish Activist, administrative director of the Los Angeles chap- 
ter of the JDL and wife of JDL Executive Chairman Irv Rubin. Curiously 
enough, Canale and Rubin were featured in the June ’82 HUSTLER article 
JEW VS. NAZI: A FACE-TO-FACE DEBATE, when Canale was a com- 
mander in the American Nazi Party, and the two were the bitterest of ene- 
mies. HUSTLER regular PAT DUNN provided the companion illustration. 

On the lighter side, in a short story penned especially for this issue— 
PRISON PASSION-author BILL POYNOR (#45367) tells of how a prison- 
er’s infatuation with an inflatable love doll turns into an outrageous obses- 
sion. A native of Rockford, Illinois, Poynor is currently serving an 18-year 
bank-robbery sentence in the Santa Rita Unit of the Arizona Correctional 
‘Training Center. He is hard at work on several short stories and treatments 
for television properties, and is also acting as editorial associate on a soon-to- 
be-published novel, Not the Right Season, written by fellow inmate and for- 
mer Playboy staffer William Hester. JOHN ANDREWS, an award-winning 
artist whose work has appeared in numerous national publications, provided 
the artwork for Prison Passion. 

In this month’s Sex Play author LEONARD SELLERS takes a graphic look at 
SEX IN PRISON, where men are deprived of the means to fulfill the 
basic human need for masculine role-playing and resort to the most 
readily available outlet—-homosexual rape-in order to assert their 
dominance, Sellers has authored three books and is a former corre- 
spondent for Time magazine. The illustration for this feature was con- 
tributed by MIGUEL CASTILLO, whose work regularly appears in 
the pages of HUSTLER. And in our June Guest Editorial, FEMALES 
FOR FELONS, renowned psychologist DR. RALPH STURGES offers 
his solution to the problem of sexual tensions in prison. 

And speaking of crime and punishment, you won't want to miss 
this month's Celebrity Photo-Fantasy, A YOUNG CRIMEFIGHT- 
ER’S FANTASY, directed by none other than the man who played 
Robin, the Boy Wonder, on ‘TV's Batman series, BURT WARD. 
Ward presents a version of his exploits in Gotham City that they'd 
never dare show during prime time. 

John Andrews ‘Toa prisoner one day can seem like an eternity; so to make the time go by 
as quickly as possible, we've included some extra-hot pictorials dedicated to 
our good friends in the pen, who as this issue went to press included 
HUSTLER’s own LARRY FLYNT. We can’t think of a better way to pass 
those endless hours than to gaze at the world’s most beautiful women in the 
pages of the world’s greatest magazine. 


Pablo F. Fenjves 


Bill Poynor 
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IRRESPONSIBLE JOURNALISM? 
After reading Our Man in Grenada: Search- 
ing for the Truth (April °84), I'm reminded 
of the individual who tersely remarked, 
“Don't confuse me with the facts; my 
mind is already made up.” Such useless 
conjecture as exhibited by author Mi- 
chael Bane is unworthy of either the label 
“responsible journalism” or of any fur- 
ther comment. —Larry Matheny 
Springfield, Missouri 


Perhaps you'd like to write us again and tell us 
why our journalism was irresponsible. Presi- 
dent Reagan seems to be the irresponsible per- 
son with respect to Grenada. 


ZAPPED: 

I have been a follower of Frank Zappa 
since his Mothers of Invention days. | 
have also been a HUSTLER fan and sub- 
scriber for a few years. Needless to say, 
when I read that the two would be team- 
ing up for Zappa's photo-fantasy (Thing- 
Fish, April 84), 1 knew it would be a can’t- 
miss issue. Wrong! This was the worst 
teaming since King Kong vs. Godzilla. 
Maybe HUSTLER should have done 
Moon Zappa's fantasy instead. 

C’mon, Frank, what the hell was it 
about? | guess to find out, you have to 
order the soundtrack album, Great mar- 
keting scheme; shitty concept. It was over 
20 pages long, and it all seemed like the 
same two or three photos! Maybe you're 
getting senile and forgot what you had al- 
ready shot. Your show has about the same 
chance of making it on Broadway as the 
one portrayed in the quasifilm Staying 
Alive-none! However, if HUSTLER would 
like to back a pictorial as a Broadway 
show, | feel The New Nun’s Story in the 
same issue would be riveting. —Paul S. 

Inglewood, California 


I have been a subscriber to HUSTLER for 
six years and have really enjoyed it, but 
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when you waste 21 pages of your April ’84 
issue on Thing-Fish, that’s too much. Use 
that space to show more beautiful girls— 
preferably without shoes—instead of fish, 
or give me the name of a magazine that 
deals with legs and bare feet, as they are a 
lot prettier than fish! —Bill R. 

Lubbock, Texas 


GOLDSTEIN’S FANTASY: 

I never thought I would write to you. | re- 
ally like your magazine. You have excep- 
tional interviews, and your humor cannot 
be matched by anyone. However, your 
March 1984 issue had some shit in it I 
couldn't believe. The photo-humor (sup- 


posed to be humor, I think) of So Many 


Dykes-So Little Time was the most disgust- 
ing thing I’ve seen. Who could get turned 
on by all that blood? I mean, really! 


Frank Zappa 


On the other hand, I liked your article 
The Hemlock Society: Compassionate Sui- 
cide for the Terminally Ill. Marie Money- 
smith is certainly a fine reporter. Aside 
from the sick humor, I enjoy everything 
in your great magazine. Thanks for all the 
terrific stuff. —Tonnie McMahan 

Cleveland, Texas 


(hanks so much for printing the March 
‘84 “Porn From the Past” in Bits and 
Pieces. The most beautiful sight in the 
world is a woman with a golden stream 
squirting from between her spread legs. 
But... aren't your current models capa- 
ble of this feat? How about a regular 
monthly “Pissin’ Pussies” feature? Let's 
have the models show yellow as well as 
pink, and hopefully someday they'll show 
brown. | would also like to see portraits of 
women with their faces covered in cum- 
but no dicks in the picture. I'm sure this 
would not be considered pornographic, 

but it would certainly make me horny. 
These suggestions are offered in the 
hopes that you will not have to waste an- 
other issue exploiting blood and barf. Of 
course I’m referring to Al Goldstein's 
photo-fantasy, So Many Dykes-So Little 
Time. —Revolting Scum 
Akron, Ohio 


I've been purchasing your magazine at 
the newsstand for years now. But the past 
few months it has more than disgusted 
me. When I read the February ‘84 issue, | 
told myself that I'd never buy another 
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HUSTLER! Well, | bought your March 
‘84 issue anyway, and it is beyond any 
words I can find or even your magazine 
could ever begin to define! The bullshit 
on politics and the pictorial fantasy by Al 
Goldstein were just too much. I don’t 
need to pay good money so some asshole 
can use rhetoric to try to influence my po- 
litical thoughts. I’ve never met anyone 
who likes to view photographs—of any 
sort-showing a woman during her men- 
strual period! This was terrible!!! 
—James Keller 
Duluth, Minnesota 


I am an avid fan of HUSTLER, which is 
the only magazine I buy. Your March '84 
issue had a photo-layout that was really 
disgusting and dirty (So Many Dykes-So 
Little Time). This kind of material 
shouldn’t be in HUSTLER. I think it will 
affect the reputation of your magazine. 
~—Greg of Norva 
Hampton Roads, Virginia 


| couldn't agree with you more for your 
March '84 Asshole of the Month, Al Gold- 
stein. That man, if you can call him that, is 
disturbed. His photo-fantasy in the same 
issue was really sick and shouldn’t have 
been wasted on your pages. The man 
needs help and fast—like a trip to the doc- 
tor to see if he is able to live like a human 
or not. The one thing I cannot under- 


stand is why you still have his ad in the 
back of your magazine. I don’t see why 
you would want us (your readers) to order 
a shit magazine like Screw. —B. Fuller 

Millinocket, Maine 


Despite some of Al's peculiar traits, Screw 
magazine does a fine job reporting the sex 
scene in this country. 


FASCIST IN HEAT: 

I've always found your magazine enter- 
taining and sometimes informative. Your 
good humor I enjoyed, and your bad taste 
I just ignored. But in March °84 Larry Mc- 
Donald: Fascist in Heat made me think that 
perhaps you deserved those disgusting 
scars from that shooting incident in Law- 
renceville, Georgia. 

First off, Congressman McDonald was 
supposed to be the topic of the story, not 
his whores. It would have made a halfway 
decent piece except for your endless de- 
scriptions of the women in his hotel room. 
Why didn’t you leave the bad choice of 
adjectives out of it? Just because the 
whores were fat doesn't mean they were 
ugly. If you think so, you definitely have 
one hell of a problem. I really took of- 
fense because as innocent as you looked 
in your hospital pictures, so were those 
whores. If you want to talk about a beast, 
talk about your own physique. I wouldn't 
go to bed with you if HUSTLER paid mea 


million bucks. Look at yourself before 
you criticize someone else’s body. I hap- 
pen to be a happily married big woman. 
And by the way, I’m not a whore, but I'm 
a better fuck than you've ever had or ever 
will have. —Judy N. 

Oahu, Hawaii 


I thoroughly enjoyed your March °84 
issue, especially the exposé on Larry Mc- 
Donald. | have an attitude of “live and let 
live” (as long as it doesn’t interfere with 
anyone else’s life) but absolutely cannot 
stand a hypocrite, one who purports to be 
one thing and in reality is another. You 
proved Larry McDonald to be one of 
these people, and to make matters worse, 
he was a public figure with a certain 
amount of the population looking to him 
for leadership. —Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


LEARY’S LIGHT: 

Per your request for feedback vis-a-vis 
Timothy Leary’s Guest Editorial (March 
*84), I wish to acknowledge that I deem 
my reality enriched by the lusty, loving 
presence of Dr. Leary in it. I urge all 
HUSTLER readers to carefully study his 
books—all of them, regardless of how diffi- 
cult they may be to find. 

There can be no doubt that Dr. Leary is 
one of this catastrophically misinformed 
century's leading lights. My gratitude, 
Tim, for gracing the pages of HUSTLER 
with your profound insights, and thanks 
to HUSTLER’s editors for their part in 
providing you space to express your views 
on “The Joy of Pornography.” -C 

Dulac, Louisiana 


I was surprised to hear that Timothy 
Leary is such a strong supporter of por- 
nography (Guest Editorial, “The Joy of 
Pornography,” March '84). Please ask 
him whether he is for or against group 
sex. In his book Psychedelic Experience: A 
Manual Based on the Tibetan Book of the 
Dead, he cautions against visualizing group 
sex while tripping. I accept this as mean- 
ing that it is not to be practiced, since that 
would be the result of visualization. As- 
suming the theory is true that what you 
visualize you create, as author/medium 
Jane Roberts explains in her Seth series, 
supporting pornography causes group 


sex. —Veteran Cosmic Rocker 
(alias Angel Gradenko) 
Blythe, California 

NEWSSTAND CENSORS: 


Thank you very much for a fine maga- 
zine. I enjoy it a great deal. I just bought 
the March ’84 edition, and lo and behold, 
it was full of white stickers covering the 
very best parts of your delightful photos. 

It’s a damn shame that a man can’t buy 
an adult publication without some self- 
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righteous ass censoring it for him. If you 
know of any wonder-solvent to take the 
stickers off, please let me know. We've 
been censored in Virginia. —L. Lewis 

Callao, Virginia 


I just picked up the March ’84 issue and 
much to my surprise found that someone 
had thoughtlessly censored my copy. On 
pages 104 through 108 white-paper stick- 
ers had been strategically placed to ob- 
scure the best parts of the pictures. 

I wondered if you printed the issue and 
then lost your nerve, or if maybe a hot- 
shot Louisiana distributor took it upon 
himself to save St. Tammany Parish by 
paying a crew of minimum-wage workers 
to go through every copy and cover up 
the pictures. I got a chuckle thinking 
about some poor old woman stickering 
away. 

Either way, | don’t like it. 

~T, G. Ledbetter 
Covington, Louisiana 


In your March ‘84 issue I loved the Camp 
Grenada photos. I have a small complaint 
though. Please leave off those bright-pink 
stickers that were covering up the guy's 
beautiful, thick, long rod! I almost tore up 
my copy trying to get them off. 

My husband loves all those juicy cunts 
in your magazine. The only problem is 
that he is bad about “whipping his mule,” 


RAFFILTHY 


Eccting garboge, |||", 
“Tosting 


as we say here in southern Arkansas, and 

he comes all over the pages! 
Please keep this wonderful magazine 
“cumming.” ~Rhonda Y. 
Hope, Arkansas 


Some of our distributors—fearing negative re- 
action from the local community or possible 
prosecution-have assumed the role of censor 
with regard to some of our hot photo-sets. We 
don't support this action, but in many in- 
stances “dotting” is the only way HUSTLER 
can reach its readers. We're sorry this hap- 
pens; hopefully, it won't be happening much 
longer. 


A TRIP TO PRISON: 


I was recently transported from a county 


jail to a state prison. I was belly- and leg- 


chained and taken to the transporting ve- 
hicle by two deputy sheriffs. Imagine my 
surprise to find a female in the car, belly- 
chained and also on her way to prison. 

When the car started, I suddenly real- 
ized it was going to be three years before | 
got this close to a woman again. I leaned 
over and kissed her. For a moment she ap- 
peared to be startled, but then she said, 
“Unbutton your pants.” I did, and she 
went down on me in front of the sheriff. 
He pulled her off my cock, but when he 
released her, she resumed giving me 
head. Embarrassed, the deputy turned 
and stared out the window. 


+rash, 


Licking Pussy 
“and ea ass. 


as you can See; 
S30 Jet's drinka toast 
of vintage Pee. 


The trip to the prison took 25 minutes, 
and she climaxed me twice. ‘The deputy 
had to stop at the prison gate so that | 
could button up. I'll never forget the trip 
or that wonderful lady, God bless her. 

—Darrell Grubbs 

#131657 

Ouachita Correctional Center 
Hedgen, Oklahoma 


BLACK & WHITE: 
About the guy who wrote he wouldn't 
fuck a black girl: I would love to fuck 
black girls anytime. One thing I would 
like to see in your magazine is a black 
woman being fucked by a white guy. 
~Black Lover 
Address Withheld by Request 


We'll pass your idea on to our Photo 
Department. 


DEAR LARRY FLYNT: 

I'm an avid reader of HUSTLER who 
thinks your magazine is the greatest pub- 
lication on the market. The pictorials are 
hot, Beaver Hunt is hotter, and Mr. Flynt is 
a genius. Like Larry, I’m behind bars. 

I would like to see more shaved beaver 
in your publication, and since I'm into the 
leather scene, I would completely drool 
over a lady in leather with-you guessed 
it—a completely bald pussy. As you can 
see, L rate HUSTLER as excellent, because 


it is. —Robert Lindenbusch 
#06320-016 
Medical Center for U.S. Prisoners 
Springfield, Missouri 

COLLEGIATE ADMIRERS: 


We have read HUSTLER in the past and 
thoroughly enjoyed it, both the stun- 
ningly erotic pictorials and the informa- 
tive articles. In the past year or so, due to 
our attendance of college, we have been 
unable to afford HUSTLER and have 
therefore missed out on some key fea- 
tures. And up here at college our sex lives 
suck; so we need a magazine as excellent 
as HUSTLER to occasionally fulfill our 
basic desires. It’s a real turn-on. 

Recently we were able to pick up a copy 
of the March °84 issue of your magazine, 
and let us say that HUSTLER has changed 
drastically from the publication we once 
read: Vhe pictorials are steamier than 
ever before, and the articles have been 
greatly expanded, especially in terms of 
politics. HUSTLER has improved tremen- 
dously. Hard-core is only a step away for 
you, Larry. 

-Andrew Jones and Michael Shirk 
University Park, Pennsylvania 


Got a comment, suggestion or complaint? We 
want to hear it. Send your letters (preferably 
typed or neatly printed) to Feedhack, HUSTLER, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90067-3054. Sg 
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Potomac Wire 


How Reagan Went for 
Broke and George 
Bush’s Dirty Joke 

by Larry Flynt 


Before his confirmation hearings for the 
attorney-general slot White House adviser 
Edwin Meese confided to friends the de- 
tails of the Reagan Administration's inva- 
sion of Grena- 
da. According 
to Meese, the 
military brass 
told Reagan 
they were re- 
luctant to in- 
vade Grenada 
because they 
feared a back- 
lash of public 
opinion. Rea- 
gan is said to 
have lectured 
the generals to 
let him worry 
about public 
reaction. Then, when they presented Rea- 
gan with their invasion plans, he ordered 
the number of troops to be doubled. Why? 
Because, Reagan said, if Jimmy Carter had 
sent twice the number of helicopters into 
Iran to rescue the American hostages, he 
would still be President today. 
Washington insiders predict an easy vic- 
tory by Ronald Reagan no matter whom 
the quarrelsome Democrats finally choose 
as their candidate, But on the minds of 
many is Reagan's advanced age of 73, 
which makes him three years older than 
any previous American President. His aides 
have helped deflect Reagan's age as a cam- 
paign issue by having him project a macho 
image. Strategically released photographs 
of the Chief Executive chopping brush at 
his Santa Barbara ranch, a Parade magazine 
cover story on how he keeps in shape and a 
phony Oval Office arm-wrestling match 
with a health-magazine publisher helped 
paint the picture of a fit, hearty President. 
According to insurance-industry fig- 
ures, a man born in 191 1—as Reagan was- 
has a 70% chance of surviving the next five 
years, although it is far less likely he could 
do so without incurring serious health 
problems. And that, of course, increases 
the possibility that Vice President George 
Bush just might wind up in the top spot. 
What can America expect from Bush? 


Insider Edwin Meese revealed 
how his boss bullied Grenada 
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Nothing much new. W ict Reagan’ S$ tax 
cuts for the rich made him the darling of 
the Establishment, George Bush is the 
Establishment-—or at least one of its princi- 
pal pillars. Yale University, the CIA, his 
membership in Washington's ultra-exclu- 
sive Alibi Club-all of Bush's credentials 
are in order. He's so preppy, he has a mul- 
ticolored selection of watchbands so he can 
choose the color according to what suit he 
is wearing that morning. 

But there is a bright side to Bush—he 
loves dirty jokes. Here’s one he recently 
told Senator Alan Simpson (R-Wyoming): 

A woman was chosen to appear as a 
guest on a television quiz show, and she 
spent a good deal of time studying and pre- 
paring for her debut. On the show she 
chose “anatomy” as her category of ques- 
tions and was first asked what the most im- 
portant part of a man’s body was. 

The nervous guest thought a moment 
and answered, “His head.” 

“Absolutely right!” said the show’s host. 
“Now, what is the second most important 
part of a man’s body?” 

The guest thought a bit longer this time 
before answering, “His heart.” 

“Correct!” said the host. “And for the 
grand prize, what's the third most impor- 
tant part of a man’s body?” 

The guest was stumped, and the game 
clock nearly ran down before she managed 
to sputter an apology: “Oh, I-I had it on the 
the tip of my tongue just this morning—” 

“That's close enough!” said the host as 
he proclaimed her a winner. 

* * * 
It didn’t take long for jokes to begin swirl- 


President 
Administration's hard-core 


Now they're calling Vice 


Bush the 


George 
preppy. 


ing around the 
Kremlin after 
the death of 
Yuri Andro- 
pov last Feb- 
ruary. Here's 
the one that 
cracked up 
members of 
the Politburo 
not long ago: 

Question: 
Why are the 
Russians so 


happy that An- ” ; ai ; 
dropov died? The Rev. Jesse Jackson ts caught 
in another credibility gap 

Answer: Be- ieaki 


cause they finally got to see him in public 
* * * 

Jesse Jackson likes to think of himself as 
the poor people's Presidential candidate 
Somehow that doesn’t jibe with the fact 
that his son Jesse Jr. attends Washington's 
poshest school for boys-St. Alban’s 
School-where he's a star halfback on the 
football team. So far Yale, Brown and 
North Carolina Agricultural and Techni- 
cal State University (where Jesse Sr. played 
football) have scouted Jesse Jr. 

* * * 

Senator William Proxmire (D-Wiscon- 
sin) wants to eliminate one of the favorite 
fringe benefits of Washington fat cats by 
ending subsidies for executive dining 
rooms on Capitol Hill and at federal agen- 
cies. In fiscal 1981 the government spent 
about $2.9 million to run the facilities that 
offer fine food below cost to high-ranking 
pooh-bahs. The executives, Proxmire says, 
paid about $500,000 for their meals, leav- 
ing the taxpayers to take care of the $2.4- 
million difference. 


* * * 


And in case you didn't believe the living 
was easy on the banks of the 
River, consider what happened in the la 
dies’ room of Loew’s L’ Enfant Plaza Hotel 
in Washington not long ago. The hotel was 
the scene of a fashion luncheon in honor of 
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the newly created Princess Grace Founda 
tion. From society circles everywhere the 
assembled elite dressed in jewels and 
gowns to toast the first family of Monaco 
And in the ladies’ room a hotel maid sprin- 
kled chopped carnation petals in the toilets 
after every flush. 

(For future Washington Daisy Chain columns 
HUSTLER will pay $1,000 for every anonymous 
tip that appears in print. The confident: 
tip sources will be stringently protected hy 
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The dried leaves of the plant (Turnera Aphrodisiaca, ) 
containing bitter principles believed to be effective in the 


treatment of sexual impotence. 


THE RANDOM HOUSE DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE, THE UNABRIDGED EDITION, © 1981, PG. 365. 


Atter more than 5 years of independent research to find a new treatment for 
impotence and sexual weakness. Our research team stumbled upon an herbal 
remedy that has been used for centuries to stimulate the male libido. 


WHY HAS VERITIN-516™ BEEN 
KEPT A SECRET FOR SO LONG? 


Frankly we don't know. To our surprise we found references to this amazing 
natural substance documented in reference texts published as recently as 1981. 
Could the medical community be blind to the benefits of this “wonder” herb 
because it’s not a drug? Or could it be that a mans sexual problems are supposed 
to be some sort of private shame that a man has to deal with by himself? Or 
maybe sexual problems are not something you are supposed to talk about at all. 


VERITIN-516 (Turnera Aphrodisiaca) 


“An old remedy for sexual impotence (aphrodisiac). It is reputed 
to greatly strengthen the reproductive organs...There are also 
reports of use in cases of exhaustion of a mental as well as a 
muscular nature...” 

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF MEDICINAL HERBS; JOSEPH M. KADANS, N.D., PH.D., © 1980, PG. 107 


“A plant whose leaves and their extracts have been used as aphro- 
disiacs (sexual excitants)... 
ATTORNEY'S DICTIONARY OF MEDICINE AND WORD FINDER, © 1965, PG. 212 


“The leaves of Turnera Aphrodisiaca...said to be a tonic, analep- 
tic, diuretic, and aphrodisiac.” 
DORLAND'S ILLUSTRATED MEDICAL DICTIONARY, FOURTH EDITION, © 1981, PG. 346 


“considered as something of a natural “upper,” to be taken for 
nervous and sexual debility. In particular, it is reputed to have 
aphrodisiac properties. 

THE HERB BOOK; JOHN LUST, N.D., D.B.M., 13TH PRINTING, © 1980, PG. 270 


Ih a new study funded by the U.S. government and published in the April 1983 
Journal of the American Medical Association a startling fact was uncovered; Out of 
401 men who were the victims of sexual weakness only 6, that's right, only 6 out of 
401 had previously made their sexual problem known. Maybe they thought nothing 
could be done. 
YOU SHOULD KNOW ABOUT 
VERITIN-516™ 


W. have found that more than 10 million men in the United States have felt the 
devastating humiliation of sexual weakness at one time or another so don’t think 
you're alone. Don't think your problem has been forgotten either. 

Veritin-516™ is being made available to you right now. It’s time to feel like a man 
again and make her feel like a woman again too. 

Order Veritin-516™ (Turnera Aphrodisiaca) today, you won't be disappointed. 


DON’T BE THE LAST MAN TO FIND OUT HOW 
EFFECTIVE VERITIN-516™ IS. ORDER TODAY! 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


GUARANTEED TO WORK FOR YOU OR 
IT COSTS YOU NOTHING. 


Please rush me my supply of Veritin-516™ | understand if 
| am not fully satisfied | will receive a full and prompt 
refund, no questions asked 


C) Veritin-516™ (Turnera Aphrodisiaca) 30 tablets $19.95 
(C1 Veritin-516™ (Turnera Aphrodisiaca) 60 tablets $37.50 
Add $2.00 Shipping and Handling $ 2.00 

* Total Enclosed 9 = 


Send Check or Money Order, VISA or MasterCard 2 


— = z Exp. date _ 

Name = 
Address = 

City —— __ State... Zip__ 


Mail To: The Robertson-Taylor Company 79 
1110 West Sunrise Boulevard 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida 33311 


DEAR GRANNY 


ot a problem? You need some advice, 
j but don't know where to turn? No mat- 
ter what the hassle-your girl and your 
best friend or your girlfriend and man’s best 
friend-no problem! Dear Granny has an an- 
swer. It may not be the answer, but it will sure 
as hell be the kind of advice your mother never 
gave you-but probably should have! Send your 
questions, problems and tales of woe to: Dear 
Granny, HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
My husband and I have a variety of vibra- 
tors we use to enhance our sex life, but 
lately they've been causing me a rather 
embarrassing health problem. It seems as 
if every time I use one, I get a yeast infec- 
tion, and I’m sure you know how itchy 
and horrible that can be. 

I hate to go to my gynecologist every 
time this happens, as it’s expensive 
and somewhat humiliating. Are 
there certain vibrators that are 
less infection-causing than oth- 
ers? And what are the best ones 
to use? I'd hate to have to give 
up my little toys; so please tell 
me I don’t have to. 

—Itching and Buzzing 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 


Dear Itching: Honey, vibrators 
don't cause yeast infections, al- 
though a lot of sexual activity of any 
kind can contribute to them. Make 
sure your playthings (and that in- 
cludes your husband’s cock) are 
squeaky clean before you use them. 
And try douching with plain yogurt 
once a week to normalize the bacteria levels in 
your twat. Most important, if you do get a 
yeast infection-or any other kind of infection- 
don't feel embarrassed to immediately see 
your doctor. He’s not going to know how you 
got it-unless your favorite “toy” just happens 
to fall out. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I want an honest, sincere answer to my 
problem. I don’t want put-downs, silly 
jokes or any of those other things you usu- 
ally put in your answers. Now that that’s 
perfectly clear, here’s my question: Is 
there any way I can tell for certain if my 
wife has a virgin asshole? My hard-headed 
mate will not let me butt-fuck her no mat- 
ter how much I beg. This really pisses me 
off because there’s nothing I'd like better 
than to take a trip up her “old dirt road.” 
She says she’s never been fucked up the 
ass and will never allow it. She'll do every- 
thing in bed with me except that. 

I get the feeling she’s lying to me. | 
think she’s had anal sex before with a man 
who didn’t care about her, and it was very 
painful because the guy didn’t know what 
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he was doing. Now I figure she won't let 
me into her ass because she thinks I'll do 
the same. Of course, I love her very much 
and would never hurt her. I've told her all 
this, but she still won't let me. The only 
way I think I can prove my point is if Lcan 
tell for sure if her asshole is pure. Granny, 
is there any way I can do this? And how 
can I convince her I'll be gentle with her 
once I do? —No Butts 

San Antonio, Texas 


Dear No Butts: You've got some nerve asking 
me for a serious answer and then posing a 
question about virgin assholes! Any- 
way, to my knowledge there's no sci- 

entific way to prove your wife's 
Hershey 


Highway is an untraveled path. Furthermore, 
you should trust her to tell you the truth if you 
really care for her-or at least respect her 
wishes, especially if you think her problem is 
that she doesn't trust you enough to be gentle 
with her. Who knows? Maybe someday she'll 
decide she’s ready to open her backdoor to 
you. Otherwise, if you keep bugging her about 
it, you could end up being the unfucked ass- 
hole in the family. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
Three years ago my wife and I were in- 
volved in a threesome with another guy 
that lasted a year. She enjoyed having me 
watch her fuck him and suck him off. 

I even let her go out on dates with him so 
I could screw her while she told me what 
they did together. I enjoyed the whole ex- 
perience. It was great until it ended. 

Since then I've tried to get her to fuck 
other guys we know while I watch, but she 
won't. I’ve also tried to get the two of us 
involved in a foursome with another cou- 
ple, but she also refuses to do this. She's 


always asking me what we can do to spice 
up our sex life, and I think another couple 
or a guy would be ideal. Granny, | don't 
get it. If she wants to heat up our sex life 
so much, why won't she let us add a third 
party? And what can I do to get her to 
agree to this? —Three’s Company 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Dear Three's: Honey, if your wife had wanted 
to fuck other men, she'd have married the 
Sixth Fleet. Marriage is a twoway street, after 
all, not a five-lane highway. Your wife proba- 
bly feels it’s time that the two of you started 
handling your sex life together, without 
anybody else’s help, and 1 totally 
agree with her. As for ways to spice 
up your sex life, believe me, I 
could write a book on that. But for 
now I think your imagination 
should be able to go beyond just 
watching. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I'm a 22-year-old female who 
has no trouble climaxing. ‘The 
problem is that when I do, only 
a few drops of liquid come out. 
My boyfriend complains 
about this, especially when 
he’s eating me. He says that 
he'd really like more juice. 

How can I accommodate him? 
—Dripped Dry 
Chatham, Louisiana 


Dear Dripped: Try stocking up on 
TreeSweet. Or have your boyfriend eat 

you out after he’s fucked you. But I'm 
afraid women are a lot like fruit in this regard: 
Some of them are juicier than others, but 
they're all just as good to eat. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I guess you could say I’ve got a problem 
that a lot of other guys probably wish they 
had. Actually, it’s not really a problem, 


just a question. My girlfriend’s a real cum 


lover. I think she'd rather suck me off and 
swallow my jism than anything else, even 
fucking. But lately the two of us have been 
wondering if this could do her some 
harm. Can eating too much cum make her 
sick? She swallows my load at least four or 
five times a week, and I'd hate to think it 
could cause her indigestion or any other 
health problem. —Gulped 

Los Angeles, California 


Dear Gulped: Sweetheart, at four or five times 
a week I’m just getting started! If too much 
cum made you sick, I would have died 20 
years ago. Somebody up there must love oral 
sex, because not only does the stuff dissolve in 
your stomach too fast to cause an upset 
tummy, it's packed full of things that are actu- 
ally good for vou. To be perfectly honest, the 
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only health problem I know of that giving too 
much head can cause is a sore jaw. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I'ma 20-year-old male who loves to watch 
X-rated films. I've been going to porn 
movies and viewing them in my home for 
several years now. One thing in particular 
has always puzzled me about them 
though, and I'm wondering if it means 
I've got a sex problem. 

You're probably familiar with the stan- 
dard cum-shot in most porn flicks: The 
guy pulls out onto the girl’s stomach after 
fucking her senseless, and then he comes 
and comes and comes all over her stom- 
ach. These actors seem to be able to ejacu- 
late forever, putting out literally quarts of 
the stuff. Granny, I've never been able to 
climax for that long—or in that amount- 
and I'd like to know if something's wrong 
with me. How can I come as much as these 
porn stars? —Little Squirt 

Sioux City, lowa 


Dear Little Squirt: You could try hooking up 
an IV full of mayonnaise and Karo syrup. In 
this case, sweetheart, the camera is cleverer 
than the eye. Those hourlong jism-shots are 
edited together to seem longer-30 seconds 
worth of orgasm can be spliced to look like a 
broken fire hydrant. And some porn directors 
have even been known to use Jergen’s lotion or 
some other cumlike substance in place of the 


real thing. So believe me, honey, you've got 
nothing to be afraid of. Your little squirt is joy 
juice enough for two. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I'm writing to you in desperation. No one 
I've talked with has been able to help me 
with my problem, probably because 
they've never had to handle what’s hap- 
pening to me. I’m a good-looking, 26- 
year-old guy who stays in shape and likes 


to dress well. All that’s great! I do okay , 


with the ladies and have no complaints in 
that area. But because I look like some 
model in a fashion magazine, I’m always 
getting propositioned by queers. I'm to- 
tally straight, and even the idea of being 
with another man makes me sick. I don’t 
want to change my style-women want a 
guy to take care of himself, and I rely on 
my appearance to help me get laid—but I 
can't fucking stand it when some fag starts 
making kissy-lips at me. What should I do? 
—Can't Stand Gays 

San Francisco, California 


Dear Can't: Honey, how on Earth did you end 
up in San Francisco? Short of moving, all you 
can do is ignore it. Most gay men I know-and 
I know plenty-can take a hint better than 
most straight men or women when it comes to 
Starting or Stopping an erotic encounter. But 
you seem too upset by what’s really nothing 
more than harmless flirtation. Have you con- 


“Statutory rape? | never fucked no statue!” 


sidered the possibility that your anger may be 
a coverup for some deep-seated feelings you're 
refusing to acknowledge? Think about it. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I read in a report that the male hormone 
testosterone can increase your sex drive. 
Lately, even though my woman has been 
hornier than a bitch in heat, my cock 
sometimes stays limp as a dead dog’s. Is it 
possible to buy testosterone over the 
counter? If so, how should I go about it, 
and how much should I administer to my- 
self in order to cure this problem? —Limp 
New York, New York 


Dear Limp: Honey, you can get anything over 
the counter-provided you're carrying a gun 
and a bag. But testosterone is powerful stuff 
with many possible side effects. So if you have 
to have it, I suggest you obtain it the legal way 
-by consulting your doctor. From what you've 
told me, though, you could simply be in poor 
physical shape. After all, your love muscle, 
like all muscles, needs exercise too. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I’ma guy who really loves to eat pussy, but 
it’s often frustrating. My tongue sticks out 
only half an inch past my lips, and the 
cord that holds it back gets very sore and 
prevents deep thrusts and delicate ma- 
neuvers when I tongue-fuck my women. 
Is there an operation that can alleviate 
this problem and allow greater extension 
of my woman-pleaser without pain to me? 
I'm very interested in doing something 
about this. —Tongue Tied 
South Jersey, New Jersey 


Dear Tongue Tied: Pussycat got your tongue, 
eh? Don't worry. Unless you’ve had com- 
plaints about your technique-or lack of it- 
there's not a thing for you to worry about. 
Your length is no handicap. If you're leaving 
your honey unfulfilled, I'll bet it's because 
your frustration over this imagined problem is 
affecting your performance. What you need to 
do is forget about it and keep your lips busy 
against hers. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I've known about wet dreams in men for 
years (from personal experiences), but 
now my girlfriend tells me that she also 
has orgasms while she's sleeping. Is she 
putting me on, or can women really have 
wet dreams? —Dream Lover 
Petersburg, Virginia 


Dear Dream: I had one of those wet dreams 
once-sleeping on a leaky waterbed. But my 
Jriends in the sexology business say that your 
girlfriend may be telling the truth. About 
40% of all women have honest-to-goodness 
wet dreams, complete with orgasms and all 
the trimmings. And believe itor not, I'ma bit 
jealous! ~e 

JUNE HUSTLER 


ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


We expect our public officials to 
be crooks, and they rarely disap- 
point us. During the past ten 
years enough former officehold- 
ers have had the barred jail door 
hit them on the ass to warrant 
opening a special prison solely for 
politicians. Why not? After all, 
going to prison is bad enough 
without the extra punishment of 
having to associate with the real 
scum of the Earth. Who can say 
what a child molester or an ax 
murderer might do after spend- 
ing some time with a slimy shit- 
squeezer like this month’s Ass- 
hole: ex-Nixon hatchet man, ex- 
con, ex-lawyer Chuck Colson, the 
self-anointed prison preacher? 
Why single out Colson? Cer- 
tainly not just because of his 
involvement in the Nixon Ad- 
ministration's attempts to turn 


America into a police state—big- 
ger bungholes than Colson were 
much more closely connected to 
the various break-ins and cover- 
ups during the early 1970s. The 
only notable difference between 
him and such other scheming 
sphincters as Ehrlichman, Halde- 
man, Nixon and Kissinger is that 
former White House hatchet 
man Colson went right to the top 
when he realized it was time to 
start covering his ass. 

Most politicians are boringly 
predictable when they're caught 
scamming the public. At first 
they deny everything, hoping the 
situation will blow over. But by 
the time it becomes obvious (to 
anyone who knows that shit 
leaves shoes looking and smelling 
bad) that someone is going to jail, 
they're ready for action. Which 


Chuck Colson 


they either rat on 


means that 


their friends to cut a deal or come 
up with a scheme designed to re- 
sult in a reduction or suspension 
of their jail time. 

So no one blinked when Corn- 
hole Colson began claiming that 
he'd accepted Jesus as his per- 
sonal friend and savior—just a 
short time before he was to ap- 
pear in front of the Senate com- 
mittee investigating Watergate. 
The editorial cartoonists had a 
field day with it, of course, and 
the rest of us grudgingly gave 
Colson credit for having enough 
balls to risk eternal damnation in 
order to stay out of the slammer. 


It even seemed to be working 
to a point. Colson farted out such 
a smoke screen of sincerity that 
he attracted a real congregation 
of new friends and supporters, in- 
cluding then-Senator Harold 
Hughes (the liberal Democrat 
from lowa who had previously 
stated that Colson represented 
everything Hughes found wrong 
with the Nixon Administration), 
then-Congressman Al Quie (R- 
Minnesota) and some other D.C. 
big shots. Did this have any effect 
on Judge Gerhard Gesell when he 
pronounced sentence? The fact 
that Colson caught only three 
years in stir (he was facing five) 


does that 
possibility. 


But the real reason this Scrip- 


seem [to support 


ture-pushing shit-squeezer gets 
the Asshole of the Month label is 
his incredible stupidity. The ulti- 
mate object of any scam—includ- 
ing the con in which you pretend 
to be “born again” in order to es- 
cape imprisonment-is to fool the 
other guys. Unfortunately for 
Chuck (as well as prisoners he’s 
come in contact with), Colson 
bought his bullshit. He 
played the part so well that he 
outslicked himself, and upon his 


own 


release he began conducting “mis- 
sions” in prisons across America. 
Don't misunderstand us. We'll 
defend to the death the right of 
any individual to indulge himself 
in his beliefs-no matter how ri- 
diculous they may seem. But in 
the public interest we must point 
that 
factor to consider before commit- 
ting a crime that could put you 
behind bars: You may be willing 


out there’s now one more 


to do the time, but what will you 
do when Chuck and his prison fel- 
lowship appear to “show you the 
light”? Compared to that, solitary 
would be a day at the beach. 
HUSTLER believes that Col- 
son's Bible-pounding violates the 
Constitutional protection against 
“cruel and unusual punishment,” 
and we call upon the U.S. attor- 
ney general to initiate charges 
against him—charges we hope will 
eventually result in a sentence of 
life away from prison. Let's face 
it, gang. Things are bad enough 
for the poor bastards who live 
there without Colson and his 
evangelical excretion. 


FARTS IN 


There's no denying that “born again” 
Chuck Colson is worthy of Asshole status, 
but several other individuals deserve some 
sort of recognition on this page. They are 
June’s Farts in the Wind. 


Presidential hopeful JESSE JACK- 
SON put his foot in his mouth during 
the primary campaign when he off- 
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THE WIND 


handedly referred to Jews as “Hymies” 
and New York City as “Hymietown.” 
While most of his opponents down- 
played the incident, what would the 
Reverend's response have been if Wal- 
ter Mondale, say, had called Jesse a 
nigger or Rastus? 

Minneapolis Councilwoman CHAR- 
LEE HOYT takes Fart “honors” for ini- 


tiating a municipal ordinance that 
would have forbid certain types of por- 
nography as a violation of women's 
civil rights. After it was passed by the 
City Council, Mayor Donald Fraser ve- 
toed the ordinance. 

Another marvel of American juris- 
prudence is U.S. District Judge MAN- 
UAL L. REAL, the judicial tyrant who 
sentenced Larry “Give Me More, Give 
Me More” Flynt to 15 months in prison 


for contempt of court. Even killers have 
been handed down lighter sentences. 
Our favorite Real quote is one the jurist 
muttered before denying Larry's re- 
quest for bail: “Mr. Flynt suffers from 
what I call the Burger King Syndrome. 
He wants things done his way.” If things 
were done Larfy’s way, judges like 
Manual Real would be down in St. 
Petersburg reading dusty old law jour- 
nals and playing shuffleboard. 


19 


Where There’s 
Smoke, There’s Mike 


(or is that extinguished?) 
warmth of Jackson's glowing 
personality and at the same 
time puts a little fame in the 
flame at the end of your Kool. 
What's most interesting 
about this disposable lighter, 
however, is the way in which 
it was designed to closely 
match Jackson's career 
potential~as it too is destined 
to burn out from overuse. 


t wasn't Michael Jack- 

son's ability to sing as 

much as his ability to 
singe that sparked a company 
to produce the new Michael 
Jackson Too-Hot-to-Trot® 
cigarette lighter. Celebrity 
Roast Ine. struck while the 
iron was hot and created a 
miniature likeness of the 
fiery young superstar that ra- 
diates with the distinguished 


hen the first issue of 

Larry Flynt’s new 

magazine went on sale 
in 1974, who could have 
guessed the impact it would 
have on all of us? After all, the 
publisher was an unknown 
who had no experience in the 
field. And get this: The maga- 
zine was published in Colum- 
bus, Ohio, of all places. But by 
the time the First Anniversary 
Issue hit the stands, the coun- 
try was very interested in Larry 
and his new baby-—interested 
enough, in fact, that Larry 
consented to be interviewed in 


* «x | Sex News Bils [Fivac 


@ SEXUAL HEALING 


that issue in order to let the 
world know who he was and 
what HUSTLER was all about. 

In light of everything that’s 
happened since then, it's amaz- 
ing how astutely Larry ex- 
plained why HUSTLER appeals 
to so many and how accurately 
he predicted its eventual battle 
with the competition. 

Once again Larry will tell all 
as he looks back on ten very 
successful years of HUSTLER, 
which is just another reason 
why you should pick up our 
Tenth Anniversary Issue when 
it goes on sale next month. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CA-A man posing as a doc- 
tor has been telephoning Bay Area women to tell 
them that blood tests show they have a deadly 
disease—and that the only cure is a drug he has in 
his body which he can transmit solely through 
sexual intercourse. So far he’s convinced at least 
three women to undergo the cure, and one even 
paid him $1,000 for the “treatment.” We suspect 
the man was inspired by a Marvin Gaye song 


@ PENICILLIN BOWL 
VAMPA, FL-~The most commonly reported dis- 
ease in Pampa in 1983 was gonorrhea. his was 
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the second year in a row that gonorrhea was at 
the top of the list, with the flu not far behind. 
Since the 1984 Super Bowl and pregame festivi- 
ties were held in Tampa, gonorrhea seems to be 
a sure bet for three straight. Maybe the ‘Tampa 
City Council should outlaw flu shots 


@ NUDE NEIGHBORS 

HOUSTON, ‘I’X-Residents at a Houston apart- 
ment complex were given notice that their 270 
units were becoming a “clothing optional” com- 
munity where residents will be allowed to wear 
clothes in the privacy of their own homes but no- 
where else within the complex grounds. “I 


wouldn't be able to get my mail without taking 
off my clothes,” complained one curvaceous fe- 
male resident. It doesn't sound as if there's much 
of an option, but it will probably increase most 
tenants appreciation of junk mail 


BELECTROLYSIS NOW 

COLUMBUS, FRANCE-Seventeen men partici- 
pated in a study of male contraceptives that in- 
cluded a hormone cream that left their female 
sex partners with mustaches and hair on their 
thighs! The doctors didn't say how effective it 
was in preventing unwanted pregnancies, but it 
sounds pretty effective to us. 
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et’s face it-one reason 
Te daytime dramas are 
so popular is that they 
continually promise to pro- 
vide something that's appar- 
ently missing from many 


GENITAL 
HOSPITAL 


The human 
drama of 
gynecologists 
working ata 
major 
metropolitan 
medical facility 
~and the cunts 
they fallin love 
with. 


women’s lives: sex. Despite 
the fact that those shows 
don’t deliver on that promise, 
they still manage to keep a 
large audience entranced, 
waiting for something that 


THE YOUNG 
AND THE 
BREASTLESS 


Emotions run 
high for these 
mastectomy 
outpatients 
who find 
themselves on 
the cutting 
edge of 
romance. 


Daytime TV Shows 
We’d Like to See 


never quite happens. Imagine 
how much more successful 
and entertaining they could 
be if they featured real sex 
like these “dirty” soaps we'd 
like to see. 


BALL MY 
CHILDREN 


When conflicts 
and passions 
erupt in the 
Greenblatt 
household, it’s 
strictly a family 
affair. 
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Mailer 


e've heard about 
greeting cards that say 
a mouthful, but this is 


The mouthful in 
question was created by our 


ridiculous. 


friends at IT.N.T. Designs in 
New York, New York (photo by 
Usher). 

Come to think of it, this 
meaty message might be just the 
fumbling 
while trying to 
dredge up something appropri- 


card you've been 


around for 


ate for that special occasion. 
For example, maybe your 
mother’s birthday is coming up. 
Or perhaps there’s a hose 
down at the office who's in need 
of some ego puncturing. Or 
maybe you've been trying to 
come up with a novel greeting 
to go along with your Klan- 
membership renewal this year 

Whatever the reason, even if 
it’s just to let Presidential hope- 
ful Jesse Jackson know that you 
feel he’s overqualified, we're 
sure this eye-opening beauty 
will rise to the occasion. 

There is one problem, how- 
ever, that you'll have to over- 
come if you plan to have the 
post office handle the honors: 
You'll have to lube up the enve- 
lope so that the mailman won't 
have any problems getting the 


thing into the slot. 
———EEE———————EEE 


Porn From the Past 


s we all know, 
long before 
TV was in- 
vented, people had to 
entertain themselves— 
and, of course, each 
other-on those long, 
lonely evenings. What 
better fun than an all- 
night concert per- 
formance on the two- 
handed buttocarina? 
If you've got a song 
in your heart and some 
funny (or just plain 
strange) old porn pix 
in your attic, keep the 
melody to yourself 
and send that vintage 
smut to Bits and Pieces, 
2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067- 
3054. We pay $150 
for each shot we use. 


A Snack 


You Could Kill For 


ey there, junk-food 
lovers. Looking for an 
exciting new taste- 
treat sensation? Why not try 


Dan White's Kreme Filled 
Killer Kakes, the new snack 
that is so insanely delicious, 
after just one bite you'll think 
you can get away with any- 
thing! And only four Killer 
Kakes give you all the pep and 
stamina you'll need to run out 
and take the lives of innocent 


people. What’s more, there’s 
no unpleasant aftertaste of re- 
morse. So besides being a great 
between-jobs energy booster, 
Killer Kakes provide the per- 
fect alibi-guaranteed to get 
you no more than a slap on the 
wrist or your money back! Try 
Dan White’s new Kreme Filled 
Killer Kakes today! Remem- 
ber, it’s the snack that fills you 
up without killing your appe- 
tite for bloodshed! 


WE NEED LIVE BEAVER!- 
The whole world’s after beaver 
these days, as this ad (which ap- 
peared in a small-town Wiscon- 
sin paper) proves. The fact of 
the matter is that they're not 


we want your beover. 
MUELLER'S FUR SHED 
3 mtn cot ol Cipyove Fala on Hey Dot T om. 
Open $520 Mon. thru Fri. 9 to $ Saturday, closed Sundays. 


looking for the same kind of 
beaver as we are. In fact, we're 
upset about this ad because in 
order to supply Mueller’s Fur 
Shed with the silky pelts they 
want, you'd have to kill some in- 
nocent animals, We just can't 
see the fun in that. We like our 


Beavers alive and fresh. And 
the money we're offering isa lot 
better than the dead-or-alive 
beaver bounty Mueller’s offers. 
So if you really want to make 
money hunting Beavers, check 
out page 99. And remember, al- 
though we strongly believe in 
eating Beavers, we just can’t 
stand to see them hurt. 


A CROSS TOO BARE?-Here’s 
a reader-submitted photo that 
blew us away-for a few seconds 
anyway. At first glance it cer- 
tainly appears as if this is a pic- 
ture of a man engaged in some 
type of bizarre sexual act with a 
dismantled plaster representa- 
tion of a person closely resem- 
bling our very own HUSTLER 
Publisher. Fortunately, it turns 
out that this photo (published 
on May 14, 1983, by the Moline 
[Illinois] Daily Dispatch) is not an 
exposé of some strange massage 
parlor for religious statues, but 
just an innocent depiction of a 
gentleman identified as Broth- 
er Francis refurbishing a Christ 
figure prior to rehanging it. 
And some people say truth is 
stranger than cruci-fiction, 
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Golden Showers ’R’ Us 


t used to be that you could find 

a nice girl at the zoo, but things 

must have changed, judging 
from this photograph. The long- 
necked lonely guy in back had 
heard that this lady with the long 
legs was really into giving deep- 
throat; so he thought he would try 
and get a little closer to her—just to 
check things out. After all, she sure 
seemed to be head and shoulders 
above the competition. Well, he 
stuck his neck out to make her feel 
good, and look what it got him. To 
make things worse, when he told 
her that he thought she was Num- 
ber |, she really pissed him off. 
Which just goes to show you that if 
you're trying to find love by hang- 
ing around the old watering hole, 
you're bound to end up all wet. 


o doubt you've already 

seen the ad for Nancy's 

Free Phone Sex (page 
108 this month) that’s appeared 
in our Advertising Section for sev- 
eral months. Hopefully, you 
have been as curious as we were 
about the First Lady’s enter- 
prise, because in the interest of 
satisfying everyone’s curiosity, 
HUSTLER sent a photographer 
(cleverly disguised as a nuclear- 
power lobbyist with plenty of 
cash to spend) to the White 
House to find out what he 
could. Even we were shocked by 
the results. As you can see, the 
Nancy’s Phone Sex gang con- 
sists of judges and the wives and 
mistresses of our nation’s lead- 
ers, who make themselves avail- 
able at all hours. And their 
techniques include whispered 
graphic descriptions of how our 
leaders rape the economy, ob- 
scene talk about hard cash 
being pumped again and again 
into defense budgets to stimu- 
late inflation, and allusions to 
the cruel and sadistic ways in 
which your civil liberties are 
tortured by a court that has 
bound and gagged the spirit of 
liberty. Hey, this is some arous- 
ing stuff, and we hope it fills you 
with strong urges and desires— 
which you won't be able to satisfy 
until you can pull that big han- 
dle in the privacy of your very 
own booth next November. Sandra “Bend Over, America” O'Connor, Nancy" 
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A ‘Love Connection 


f you've seen the syndi- 
cated television program 
Love Connection, you know 

the object of the game is to pair 

a single man with a single 

woman and send them out ona 

date of their choosing. But as 

you can see, what began as a 


wholesome afternoon outing 


ed lovers soon took a kinky 
turn this 
young lady straddled a lovesick 
Unfortunately, 
Jumbo took it personally 


when attractive 


pachyderm 


This episode reminds us of a 
joke that begins with the ques- 
tion: What's gray and comes in 
answer is, 


quarts? The correct 


of course, irrelevant. 


at the zoo for two TV-connect- 


ith only five months 

to go before elections, 

the Presidential race is 
really beginning to heat up. 
Candidates of both parties are 
trying to impress voters with 
their qualifications as Election 
Here, 


confronta- 


Day draws near. inanun- 


usual face-to-face 


tion, sneaky Democrat Jesse 


Jackson and his aged opponent, 
incumbent Ronald Reagan, at- 
tempt to prove who's best when 


They Think It’s Funny; 
We Think It’s 


Snot 


it comes to flicking snotballs 
Although Jackson clearly won 
(his mucus hit a reporter more 


than ten feet away), Reagan 
gained some points by tossing 
his “product” onto Jackson's 
mohair suit, calling it “a booger 
for a boogie.” Quipped Jackson, 
Peckerwood think he be funny 
fucking up a man's clothing. 
Lessee what happen to the nex’ 
jive white Marine get shot down 


ina Third World country.” 


Like Two Skunks in a penage Patch 


ey, we may be crazy, but 

we aren't stupid. So we 

knew that the cab- 
bage-patch-doll craze wasn’t 
just a media hype engineered to 
sell these very popular, expen- 
sive and apparently useless toys. 
We felt all along there had to be 
some basic reason why people 
were fighting to adopt these lit- 
tle cloth kids. And now we can 
prove it, using these reader-sub- 
mitted photos. A lot of people 
reckoned that they could breed 
cabbage patchers and make a 
few quick bucks next Christmas 
selling the best of the litter to 
their friends. Well, we hate to 
rain on the parade folks, but the 
bad news is that they've all been 
fixed at the factory (to prevent 
the possibility of genetic disor- 
ders caused by inbreeding). On 
the other hand, it’s kind of 
kinky to lay in bed and watch 
these kids go at it. And you 
don’t have to worry about a lot 
of damaged dolls running for 
political office sometime in the 
future. Now, if someone had 
only thought of fixing the | 
Reagans. . .. 
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| Stupid Customs 


HUSTLER 


s our Canadian readers 
know, HUSTLER isn’t 
quite the same above 

the border. For many months 
now, Canadian customs offi- 
cials have required certain 
changes in the format of our 
magazine before allowing it in 
for sale. These adjustments 
include the placement of 
black “censor” dots over por- 
tions of certain photographs. 
The only thing HUSTLER 
abhors as much as censorship 
is stupidity, and the Canadians 
seem to have added a new di- 


JUNE 


mension to both by attempt- 
ing to randomly determine 
what is offensive and what is 
not. For example, a picture of 
a vagina used in the December 
"83 issue was acceptable,while 
a very similar vagina in Janu- 
ary °84 And some 
cocks get through, while others 


was not 
don’t. There’s no consistency. 

Obviously, the people this 
really hurts are our Canadian 
customers, who can’t under- 
stand why they keep seeing 
spots instead of sex organs. Al- 
though we don’t pretend to 


know how Canadian customs 
officers make their decisions, 
a couple of possibilities have 
occurred to us 

1. The Gone With the Wind 
Method: As you can see, this 
method is foolproof-any fool 
can do it. All you need is a fan 
to blow open the pages, a dart 
to stick into the magazine and 
some snowbound hoser to op- 
erate the dart. 

2. The “Big Jacques Car- 
beau” Method: Jac ques pages 
through the 
HUSTLER while eating a 


new issue of 


plate of Canadian bacon and 
hash browns, If he slops some 
hash browns on the page, out 
comes the snatch 

Although we've tried to treat 
a very serious subject with 
some humor, we're really not 
amused by it. We call on our 
Canadian readers to let their 
government know that they're 
mad as hell and they aren't 
going to take it anymore. And 
to think that the beaver is con- 
sidered by many to be one of 
the symbols of the Canadian 
lifestyle. 


— = ————— 
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We'll Stick With Vanilla 


f you're into ice cream, you 

know that the larger fran- 

chises try to come up witha 
new flavor every month. But 
when the new month's getting 
close and they're down to the 
bottom of the barrel ideawise, 
the road can be rocky. As a 
reader service, we're giving you 
the latest scoop on the candi- 
dates in June’s Flavor of the 
Month Derby. First of all, en- 
thusiasm for “Ol’ Stogie” (an 
after-dinner treat with the aroma 
and taste of a fine cigar) was 
quickly butted out. Then one of 
our pet projects, “Hamster Chip” 
(a crunchy delight made with 
real hamster bones), was buried. 
That left only one contender- 
“Backdoor Fudge”-still in the 
running. While we agree that 
this could be the first dessert in | ees 
history to look and taste the same 
before and after passing through 
the digestive system, as far as 
we're concerned, it'll never be 
more than Number 2 to us. 


YOU ARE 
BEING 

POISONED! 

February 81 

Asbestos, EDB, 
dioxin, PCBs 
and DDT are 
only a few of the toxic substances 
that continue to make headlines 
following HUSTLER’s article 
on the deadly chemicals present 
in our air, soil, water and food. 
Years ago we stressed the im- 
portance of ridding the envi- 
ronment of these poisons. The 
recent dioxin and EDB scares— 
and the discovery of DDT in fish 
more than 12 years after use of 
that chemical was banned- 
underline the continuing ur- 
gency of the situation. It’s time 
to stop pussyfooting around 
and start moving on a full-scale 
environmental cleanup before 
we get cleaned out! 


CONTAM- 
INATED 
FOOD 
March "82 
One aspect of 
this eye-opening 
article reported 
the shocking (not to mention il- 
legal) practice of companies 
knowingly selling tainted food 
and the difficulty encountered 
by the FDA in tracing and pros- 
ecuting violators. One such out- 
fit accused of selling contami- 
nated ground beef to schools 
has finally been run into the 
ground. A former supervisor of 
Denver's Cattle King Packing 
Company has admitted to fed- 
eral prosecutors that he had 
participated in a scheme to ma- 
nipulate meat-testing proce- 
dures. HUSTLER applauds the 
diligence of the agencies that 
exposed these activities. 


C ontribut ors HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted Bits 

and Pieces item. In the event that two or more read- 
ers’ submissions are used in one B&P item, the payment is $50 for each submission. Larry Flynt 
Publications retains all rights to any material submitted, but we'll return any rejected material 
and original artwork (not including photos) on request if an SASE is enclosed. For June, $150 
goes to Raymond Huffman, Dave McEnery, M. Roberts and Michael D, Scott, HUSTLER's com- 
ments on pictures, people, trademarks and/or copyrighted material (“items’) are only its opinion 
(frequently in the form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the pictures) 
disclosed. HUSTLER’ use of such items is not authorized by the persons named and/or depicted 
by the trademark or copyright owners, and no such authorization should be inferred. e 
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by J. R. J. 


in response to years of heavy 
reader reaction following the pub- 
lication of articles dealing with 
miscarriages of American justice 
and the appalling conditions in- 
side U.S. prisons, HUSTLEA is in- 
augurating ts column as a forum 
for the exchange of documented 
information that is normaily ig- 
nored by the mainstream press. its 
author is a federal prisoner who 
prefers to use the pseudonym 
J. R. J. for his own safety 


MISTREATMENT 
BEHIND BARS 


Prison time has been said to con- 
sist of 90% boredom, 9% adrenal- 
rush anticipation and 1% terror. In 
that latter 1% are found the sto- 
ries of escapees who were blown 
away while wearing 50 pounds of 
chain, experimental-drug therapy, 
deliberate or negligent medical 
malpractice, lost release papers, 
suicides by hanging in strip cells 
and unexplained violent deaths. 

If the prospect of doing prison 
time doesn't seem to relate to 
your present situation, consider 
the fact that Department of Jus- 
tice figures indicate in excess of 2 
million adults in the United States 
are Currently under some form 
of correctional supervision. And 
then ponder how many of those 
are innocent victims-just like you 
might be someday-who had no 
idea what it’s really like in prison 
until it was too late. The following 
random tour of U.S. penal in- 
Stitutions should provide chilling 
insight: 

+ 2 — 

To exert and maintain maxi- 
mum control over a particular in- 
mate, the Federal! Bureau of Pris- 
ons is building more of the cells 
known as “boxcars.” That's an 
appropriate name. Just like a rail 
cargo unit, a boxcar’s floor, ceil- 
ing and walls consist of heavy- 
gauge steel plating welded to- 
gether for extra strength. All 
windows are covered, and the 
only light allowed in the ceils 
comes from a security fixture 
controlled by a guard stationed 
outside or a food tray/peephole in 
the reinforced-stee! door. Fiush- 
ing the steel toilet is also con- 
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trolled from outside the cell. The 
bed is a welded-stee!l frame se- 
cured into a block of cement. On 
designated days showers are 
taken in an adjacent cell, and all 
movement-whether it involves 
bathing or recreation-is done 
with hands cuffed behind the 
back. At no time is the inmate al- 
lowed exposure to sunlight or 
fresh air. Sounds more like Rus- 
sia than America, doesn't it? 


A convict at the United States 
Penitentiary in Leavenworth, 
Kansas, recently petitioned the 
White House for imposition of the 
death penalty, rather than wait 
another four years for his release. 
The reason given for this extraor- 
dinary request was that after 15 
years in prison he had absolutely 
nothing left to go home to. In addi- 
tion, he felt that his built-up anger 
and bitterness stemming from the 
long period of dehumanization 
would explode in such a way that 
innocent peopie in the community 
would be hurt-and he couldn't 
live with that sort of guilt 


—y yh — 

Then there was the convict who 
injured his leg while playing soft- 
ball in the North Dakota State 
Penitentiary and was carried to 
the infirmary by stretcher. The 
two screws who examined him 
called the prison nurse at home 
for instructions. Without bother- 
ing to make a personal inspection 
of the injury, she ordered aspirin 
and ice packs for the man, plus 
housing in an infirmary cell. Eight- 
een hours later the convict was 
taken to adoctor, who rushed him 
to the local hospital for major 
orthopedic surgery to correct a 
shattered ankle socket and frac- 
tured leg. 

When he sued the prison for 
medical negligence, the court re- 
fused to allow the indigent convict 
legal counsel and stated that 
prison officials had acted cor- 
rectly in denying treatment. lroni- 
Cally, whenever a cow from the 
North Dakota State Penitentiary 
dairy herd is injured, the veteri- 
narian is immediately called 


tt 
The park available to tourists 
and visitors at the old walls of the 
Colorado State Department of 
Corrections has a unique attrac- 
tion not found anywhere elise in 


America: The playhouse that kids 
climb on and play hiding games in 
is an out-of-date, double-seated 
gas chamber in which more than 
30 men and women were killed 
with cyanide and other poisons. 


How many of you have ever 
gone through a psychiatrist's ex- 
amination and come away feeling 
that there was a question as to 
who was really shaky upstairs? 
This story comes under the head- 
ing of “swear on my momma" 
truth. Joe Tanker was walking 
down the hail at Springfield, Mis- 
souri’s Medical Center for Fed- 
eral Prisoners-the elite psychiat- 
ric division of the nation’s penal 
system—when he spotted a prison 
psychiatrist headed toward him. 
This shrink was noted for the 
number of dudes he had diag- 
nosed for permanent nut status, 
which means having them locked 
up forever. 

Joe asked him what time it was; 
the doctor leaned against the 
wall, pulled his ankle up to where 
he could see the watch strapped 
to his leg and said, “It’s late; it's 
late. | must keep a very important 
date!” Before running off, the emi- 
nent psychiatrist looked at Joe 
and called him crazy. 


AMERICAS 
WORST PRISONS 


When referring to a particular 
joint, a saying among prisoners 
that has developed over the years 
goes this way: “If God ever gives 
the worid an enema, the tip of the 
nozzie will be put in (fill in the 
name of the institution).” Using 
that phrase as our base criteria, 
we solicited nominations for the 
most enema-worthy joint of the 
month. We're not shittin’ ya when 
we say there was a threeway tie 
among the following: 


United States Penitentiary, Mar- 
jon, Illinois: On continuous lock- 
down for the past three years, this 
$14-million replacement for the 
legendary Alcatraz now has 
super-goon squads roaming the 
halls and striking convicts without 
provocation to exact vengeance 
for guards slain on duty. The 
tragic legacy of these assaults 
with lead-weighted clubs includes 
prisoners left with vegetable 


brains (known as “mush melons”) 
from repeated beatings. * 
hn 


Texas Department of Correc- 
tions, Huntsville, Texas: One of the 
most overcrowded institutions in 
the nation, TDC has recently insti- 
tuted a system of granting promo- 
tional bonus points to guards im- 
plementing imaginative ways to 
reduce the prisoner count. There 
are two preferred methods: (1) 
New, single-edged razor blades 
are issued to incoming first- 
timers, advising these “fish” to 
commit suicide rather than face 
the terror of the main yard or 
“bosses” on the farms; and (2) dis- 
ruptive cons are selected by farm 
bosses to ciear marsh and 
Swamp areas in river bottoms. Ifa 
con is stupid enough to get bitten 
by a snake, drown or sink in 
quicksand, that means more 
points toward promotion or retire- 
ment benefits for the farm boss. 


Florida State Prison, Raiford, 
Florida: in the Florida prison sys- 
tem young and attractive male of- 
fenders are selected from photo 
albums while they're still being 
housed in county jails. Then, prior 
to sentencing, they're sold as 
slaves to guards and long-term 
convicts housed at Raiford. A fi- 
nancial contribution to the court 
ensures that the youngster gets a 
prison sentence, and later-upon 
his arrival-he has the choice of 
submitting to his new master or 
risk getting killed by resisting. If 
the guards in on the scam are 
feeling a little charitable, resist- 
ance can also mean being thrown 
in the “rat house”-a cell shared 
not with snitching prisoners but 
with vermin of the four-legged va- 
riety. After a few days of this type 
of treatment the youngster is usu- 
ally more than willing to submit to 
his new way of life. 


Can you teil us a prison horror 
story? Do you have the proof to 
back it up? if so, write The Big 
House (2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054) and we'll try to in- 
clude it here. Maybe all of us doing 
@ “number” can effect meaningful 
changes in American prisons, in- 
stead of watching millions being 
wasted to construct more of these 


godforsaken places. <€ 
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© Yes, | want to order four (4) HUSTLER VIDEO 
MAGAZINES, mailed quarterly, at the complete 
discount price of only $250 (a $27% savings over 
the regular price). CJ VHS CIBETA 


2 Send me the first HUSTLER VIDEO MAGAZINE 
at the regular price of $69°* per cassette. 


TELEPHONE ORDERS: (800) 423-2093 
IN CALIFORNIA (213) 980-9502 


ENCLOSED PLEASE FIND == § myssir 10 HUSTLER PRODUCTIONS cEsH 


HECK C) MONEY ORDER 
Oa oat ae cal ves P.0. BOX 67800-5285, LOS ANGELES, CA 90067 


No Canadian ordersaccepted. TOTAL § 

0 VISA C) MASTERCARD NAME 
TT tt ADDRESS 
xpiration a 
date Interbank number 


CITY STATE ZIP 


X-RATED 
FILMS 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; vet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious 
need to inform the public as to 
which films are ripoffs and which 
ones aren't. HUSTLER’S reviews of 
hard-core erotic films have long 
been regarded as the yardstick of 
the industry. We take this function 
seriously, and we'll continue to 
keep vou abreast of the latest adult- 
film releases, and also do our best 
to spur porn produc ers on to even 
hetter productions 


Rx for Sex 


Fully Erect. Produced by Caldwell 
Farmer; written by Mitchell O'Hare; 
directed by Parker McDowell; star- 
ring Lauren St. Germain, Julia 
Perrier, Richard Porter, Tanya 
Vickers, Dawn Fairchild, Randi 
MacArthur, Kelly Nelson, Jeff Tal- 
ley, Walter Krause, Rudolf Kronk, 
Lois Huntley and Helga Schmidt 
Running time: 80 minutes 


Hive CER: UNE 


European firecracker 


Tanya Vickers backs into Richard Porter in 


Rx for Sex 


Don't be fooled by the Amer- 
icanized names in the credits of 
this picture. Rx for Sex is 100% 
European—German to be spe- 
cific. It is also one of the most 
enjoyable and creative wall-to- 
wall super-hard-core sex come- 
dies ever made. 

The cheeky 
around a promiscuous doctor 
(Richard Porter) who-as part of 


story revolves 


his psychosexual practice-dips 
his stethosc ope into every trou- 
bled young lady who happens 
into his office. 
with each patient are told in 
flashbacks as the burned-out, 


Ihe vignettes 


fucked-out doc reminisces with 
a friend in a shoddy German 
bar. It seems that during the 
past few years the good physi- 
cian has had to do everything 
from enlarging the breasts of 
Randi MacArthur to removing 
soda bottles from the cunt of 
masturbation addict Dawn Fair- 
child, 


til the doctor runs out of recol- 


The action continues un- 


lections and is downing his last 
drink. Things are interrupted, 
however, when a buxom lass 
flashes Porter from the corner 
of the bar. Deciding that “one 
for the road” couldn't hurt, the 
medical 
whisks the lady away, and every- 
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hormone-crazy man 


thing ends happily ever after. 
Whatsets Rx for Sex above the 
majority of its domestic compe- 
tition is the sheer zest and un- 
abashed sexuality of its Euro- 
pean women, Julia Perrier as 
Nana the maid, ‘Tanya Vickers 
as the doctor's ever-ready and 
willing nurse and Kelly Nelson 
as a frustrated housewife are vi- 


In ‘Rx for Sex’ buxom Randi Mac- 
trthur is rearended by Jeff Talley 


sions of feminine perfection. 
They are healthy, clear-com- 
plected, high-fashion-model- 
looking women one might 
expect to see anywhere but in 
a porn flick. And what's most 
remarkable is that these exqui- 
site tarts sacrifice nothing in the 
way of hard-core physical ener- 
gy for all their good looks. In 
fact, the girls in Rx for Sex fuck 
hotter and harder—and with 
more real passion—than 90% of 
our homegrown porn starlets. 
A couple of bizarre episodes 
involving these ladies really 
have to be seen to be believed. 
In one scene butler Walter 
Krause chalks up his stick be- 
fore cue-fucking Julia Perrier 
ona pool table. Willy Mosconi 
couldn't have performed this 
act with Else- 
where, ratty-haired blond god- 
dess Kelly Nelson is boffed with 
her head sticking into a 
front-loading washing ma- 
chine, and in a 
dirty, baby-oil-drenched se- 
quence, libidinous Lauren St. 


more fervor. 


down-and- 


Germain gets finger-, toe- and 
cock-fucked by a trio of goofy 
doctors. It’s unbelievably fun- 
ny ...and very, very wet. 

his film is so fast and nutty 
that even the English dubbing 
isn’t distracting. There isa little 
of everything in Rx for Sex—and 
a lot of it is stuff you've never 
seen before inan X-rated movie. 
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Here's a sincere tip of the pud 
to those folks responsi- 
ble for prescribing Rx 
for Sex. -L.M.F. 


Girlfriends 


Three-Quarters Erect. Produced, 
written and directed by Alex de 
Renzy; starring Jamie Gillis, Ja- 
ney Robbins, Lisa Loring, Marti- 
na, Tara Aire, Genoa Strangeland, 
John Leslie, Rita Ricardo, Palma, 
Pragitta, Lili Marlene and Ron Je- 
remy. Running time: 83 minutes. 

Though Girlfriends doesn’t 
quite match up to former de 
Renzy erotic classics like Baby 
Face or Pretty Peaches, it’s stilla 
solid, sex-packed little effort 
that the talented filmmaker can 
be proud of. The picture is a 
collection of carnal blackouts 
that really aren't held together 
by any theme or narrative 
thread. It begins with a smooth 
and sensual lesbian sequence 
between lovers Lisa Loring and 
Martina. From there the action 
moves to a bogus game show 
(hosted by Jamie Gillis) wherein 
female contestants compete for 
prizes by giving the best blow- 
job. We then encounter a stan- 
dard hetero romp between Rita 
Ricardo and the inimitable 
John Leslie. 

It's in the final three seg- 
ments, though, that the film 
boasts its boiling points. Janey 
Robbins, as a willing domina- 
trix, takes on three boys in a 
wildly erotic tryst: Palma and 


Long-rod Ron Jeremy takes aim for 
the anally adept Lily Marlene. 


Pragitta (late of their bone-rais- 
ing scene in HUSTLER Video 
Magazine #1, where they ap- 
peared under the names Fiame- 
tia and Sveve) prepare a bedside 
dinner for Gillis and then offer 
themselves as dessert; and in the 
film's final segment Ron Jere- 
my probes Lily Marlene’s gap- 
ing asshole with his butter-cov- 
ered, | l-inch sausage. 

A visibly low-budget produc- 
tion, Girlfriends was filmed in 
porn’s most overshot city-San 
Francisco. Those are the nega- 
tives. As for the positives, con- 
sider a smorgasbord of kinks 
and a pretty package of pert 
young sweethearts—especially 
the imported Lisa Loring, Mar- 
tina, Palma and Pragitta. The 
latter two are real-life Italian 
sisters who may be the most 
adorable pair of pornstresses 
ever to bare their beavers for 
the moving camera. Their me- 
nage a trois with blue-pic vet Ja- 


A cast of lovelies performs a montage of sexual acrobatics in ‘Girlfriends.’ 


mie Gillis is spontaneous and 
genuinely erotic. 

From the gently passionate, 
Girlfriends moves to moments of 
sheer bondage and pain, as in 
the three-on-one_ kink-fuck 
with Janey Robbins, who's mas- 
terful in her command of her 
suiff-glanded partners. It is one 
of the underrated starlet’s most 
pelvic performances. 

Hard-core fans of Alex de 
Renzy may be a tad disappoint- 
ed with Girlfriends. The majori- 
ty of porn-lovers, however, 
should find this formidable fuck 
flick a more-than-satis- 
fying experience. 

-L.M.F. 


Flashpants 


Half Erect. Produced, written and 
directed by Eve Milan; starring 


Newcomer Tanya Lawson is truly an 


insatiable eveful in ‘Flashpants.’ 


Tanya Lawson, Chrissy Williams, 
Michelle Maren, Jerry Butler, 
George Payne, Joy Stick, Yve 
Soleil, Alexis X, Nicole Benard, 
Maria Diamond, David Sandler, 
Athena Starr, Dan Stevens and 
Bill Spector. Running time: 80 
minutes. 

Flashpants isa stupid, dismally 
produced and acted X-rated 
movie, The majority of charac- 
ters are homely, pimple-faced 
(and -assed) no-namers whom 
the filmmaker probably found 
wandering New York's Seventh 
Avenue in search of a quick 
buck. But with all these faults 
Flashpants is still a film to see, 
due solely to the remarkable 
sexual performance of new- 
comer Tanya Lawson-a crim- 
son-haired erotic acrobat who 
displays more pure hard-core 
physical energy than any lady 
who’s hit the blue screen in 
many a misty moon. 
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‘Flashpants’: Athena Starr and Chrissy 
Williams share a fleshy moment. 


The plot is based very loosely 
on the mainstream hit Flash- 
dance, but there's really no simi- 
larity whatsoever between the 
films. In fact, you'll find more 
dancing at a paraplegics’ con- 
vention than you will in this me- 
diocre fuck production. Oh, 
yes, the plot: New York's Mil- 
ton High is a school chock-full 
of leotard-clad bimbos who live 
for “Flash Nights,” decadent af- 
fairs where the youth of the 
neighborhood collect at their 
favorite club to trip (literally) 
the light fantastic. 

When the school's principal 
(Joy Stick) threatens to puta 
stop to these sleazy soirees, en- 
ter a mysterious influential de- 
generate scumbox called “the 
King” (George Payne) who so- 
licits whomever he can find for 
one last, no-holds-barred, sex- 
drenched Flash Night. 

Everyone up, of 
course, including the town vir- 
gin, Angela (Tanya Lawson), 
who by the end of the evening 
has fucked, stroked and swal- 
lowed a half-dozen hammer- 
hard studs and been showered 
with more cum thana Skid Row 
whore. As the orgy—and film- 
end, we see the principal (who 
also happens to be dear Ange- 
la’s mother) getting porked by 
the King. And so concludes an- 
other night of sin and moral 
degradation in the Big Apple. 

Up until the group-sex finale 
Flashpants is a bonafide yawner. 
But those last 25 minutes re- 
deem the entire film thanks to 
sex-kitten Lawson. This little, 
lightly freckled bunny is prod- 
ded and probed by the likes of 
Jerry Butler, George Payne, 
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shows 


David Sandler and anyone else 
who wasn't either holding a 
camera or steadying a boom 
when the sequence was shot. The 
scene is undoubtedly one of the 
most ball-crunching gang-fucks 
ever filmed, 

So go and see Flashpants tor 
‘Tanya. She’s guaranteed 
not to let you (or your 
dick) down. -L.M.F. 


All American 
Girls I: 
In Heat 


Three-Quarters Erect. Produced by 
Bob Bouschard; written and di- 
rected by Bill Eagle; starring 
Laurie Smith, Shana Grant, Shelly 
Rey, Karen Summers, Gina Mar- 
tell, Rose-Linda Kimball, Blake 
Palmer, Jody Preston, Ron Jere- 
my, Ken Starbuck and Tom Byron. 
Running time; 80 minutes. 

Though not quite as bone- 
stiffening as the original, the se- 
quel to 1982's All American Girls 
is nevertheless a bump ‘n’ groin 
goodie. Except for the fact that 
director Bill Eagle seems more 
preoccupied at times with scen- 
ery than semen, /n Heat man- 
ages to succeed as a tit-and-twat 
travelogue that should make 
lovers of outdoor fornication 
tug their tools. 

The story is about a bunch of 
horny sorority sisters who gath- 
er aboard an expensive yacht 
for a summer of fuck and frolic 
in the Pacific. After we're clued 
in that there’s an underlying 
love tale here between sweet- 
hearts Shana Grant and Blake 
Palmer, the action quickly turns 
to flashbacks of the girls’ sexual 
experiences around the world. 
Fach high-sea sexpot relates a 
lustful anecdote to young Tom 


Byron, a guy who just happened 
to be floundering in the water 
off the side of the yacht and was 
discovered by the girls in the 
midst of their deck-side aero- 
bics. As for lovers Grant and 
Palmer, we find out that each 
has been getting laid elsewhere 
by anything that moves. But as 
in all great tales of poetic ro- 
mance, the two are rejoined in 
the film’s blissful fade-out. 

In Heat is absolutely brim- 
ming with firm young female 
cupcakes, and in most instances 
the sexual encounters with 


these yummiesare highly stimu- 
lating. Karen Summers and 
Laurie Smith, for example, re- 
calla bus ride across the Ameri- 
can Southwest during which 


Paul Thomas keeps abreast of Shana 
Grant in ‘All American Girls 11.’ 


Little Summers—a curiously at- 


tractive matchstick of a girl— 
gives a mouth-watering blowjob 
(complete with deep-throat!) 
to bus driver Ron Jeremy. 

The performances are not 
much to speak of, but that’s of 
little concern. It’s the breath- 
taking location shots, the pleth- 
ora of open-air fucking and 
sucking, and the stellar cast of 
attractive femmes that demand 
attention. All American Girls I]: 
In Heat is a solid, well-produced 
adult motion picture that should 
delight anyone fed up 
with cheap, back-alley 
pornography. -L.M.F. 


‘All American Girls IT’ lights up the screen with a cavalcade of femme cupcakes. 


N THE 
IRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER. The 
films named below may currently be show- 
ing at a theater in your neighborhood, or 
available on videocassettes. 


FY Fully Erect 


Alexandra 

Fleshdance 

Golden Girls 

HUSTLER Video Magazine #1 
Maneaters 

Naughty Girls Need Love Too 
Night Hunger 

Reel People 

Sexcapades 

Suzie Superstar 

That's Outrageous 

The Devil in Miss Jones II 
The Young Like It Hot 


da Three-Quarters Erect 


Bubblegum 
Expose Me Now 
Hot Dreams 
Never Sleep Alone 
Playing With Fire 
Pleasure So Deep 
Touch of Blue 


Cm Half Erect 


A Taste of Money 
Baby Cakes 
Babylon Blue 
Between Lovers 
California Valley Girls 
Eat at the Blue Fox 
Pleasure Zones 
Puss ‘n’ Boots 
Smoker 

Sulka’s Wedding 
That's My Daughter 
Treasure Box 


CN One-Quarter Erect 


Body Talk 

Daddy's Little Girls 
Let's Talk Sex 

Sweet Young Foxes 

The Challenge of Desire 
The Starmaker 

When She Was Bad 


a Totally Limp 


A Bit Too Much Too Soon 
All About Annette 
Virginia 


O 
C 


NOTE: Since many N-rated films are censored 
to conform to “local community standards,” the 
movies we review here might not be exactly the 
version you see. Check with your theater to make 
sure that you're getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
A well-made film. 


HALF ERECT 
So-so. Limited appeal. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
“ Poor. Don’t expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


wo 
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PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


fdult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country’s nearly 9,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help vou sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


Whose 


Fantasy Is 
This-Anyway? 


(Adult Video Corporation) When 
one of the world’s great porn- 
film makers decides to take a 
stab at producing a shot-on- 
videotape feature, the entire 


Annette Heinz takes a seat atop Jerry 
Butler in Damiano's ‘Whose Fantasy.’ 


adult-movie industry should 
take notice. Well, folks, here it 
is: Gerard Damiano (Deep 
Throat, Devil in Miss Jones, Night 
Hunger) tackles a new medium, 
and the result is a graphic, un- 
cannily photographed hard- 
core presentation that heats up 
the often-cold medium of video- 
tape to the bubbling point. 
Damiano assembled a sturdy 
cast of fuck-flick vets—like Eric 
Edwards, Ron Jeremy, Joey 
Silvera and Sharon Kane—en- 
tangled them with hot-blooded 
newcomers like Annette Heinz 
and ‘Tanya Lawson, and threw 
ina collection of kink blackout 
situations for everyone to do 
his or her carnal stuff. In one re- 
markable sequence Silvera 
rams a few healthy-size steel- 
chain links up the welcome ass 
and pussy of dominatrix Janey 
Robbins. It’s raunchy yet erotic. 
Elsewhere we find the fair- 
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haired Heinz showing her 
adroit cocksucking talents and 
the always-insatiable Sharon 
Kane frantically masturbating 
in front of a full-length mirror. 
The only thing disturbing 
about Whose Fantasy is Dami- 
ano’s appearance onscreen. He 
can't help but jump in front of 
the camera and blurt out his 
muddled erotic philosophies. 
When he's behind the camera 
(where he belongs), however, 
Damiano creates unsurpassed 
prick-stiffening pornography, 
and this first entry into the shot- 
on-video world is no exception. 

-Kent Smith 


I Never 


Say No! 


(Atom Video) Short on story but 
extremely /ongonaction, / Never 
Say No! is a shot-on-video pro- 
duction that group-sex lovers 
will absolutely eat up. Pert and 
pretty Desiree Lane plays the 
frustrated wife of Paul Thomas, 
who is coincidentally also frus- 
trated. In a concerted effort to 
save their relationship, Lane 
and Thomas start to fuck every- 
one in sight-and usually in 
threesomes and foursomes. 
The opening sequence includes 
a scorching split-screen image: 


SHE'S A DHEAN 
COMEGAUE 


SIREE 
% 


on one side Desiree in a hot les- 
bian triad with Lisa Lake and 
Lynn Ray; and on the other, 
pudgy-but-wild René Sommers 
being double-penetrated by hub- 
by Paul and Mark Wallace. But 
things don’t cool off after that. 
In one scene Karen Sum- 
mers-—the latest in the limited 
line of blue-film deep-throat- 
ers-swallows both Tom Byron 
and Paul Thomas. And if that 
isn't enough, the ensuing three- 
way between Byron, Summers 
and Lane will burn an even big- 
ger hole in your shorts. From 
start to finish, / Never Say Nolisa 
wall-to-wall hump 'n‘ grinder 
and a must for every stay-at- 
home raincoater. -L.M.F 


Desiree Lane (left) frolics with a fe- 
male friend in ‘I Never Say No!’ 


Bound for 


Slavery 


(Black and Blue Video) As op- 
posed to the predominance of 
limp gag-and-bond, whip-and- 
nipple-clip fare around, Bound 


for Slavery is pretty good, mainly 


because of the genuine sexual 
verve displayed by nymphets 
Bunny Blue and René Sommers. 
Playing a pair of models at a 
motion-picture audition, Blue 
and Sommers are slipped Mick- 
ies in their wine by producer 


John Stag and his girlfriend, 


Bridgette Royale, The fucked- 
up femmes become intoxicated 
subjects of Stag’s and Royale’s 
kinky perversions, which in- 
clude some steamy girl/girl love- 
making anda whole lot of strok- 
ing, whipping and licking. This 
shot-on-video feature is noth- 
ing to speak of, acting- or pro- 
ductionwise, but for those folks 
who are bored with the majori- 
ty of milquetoast bondage stuff 


choking the market, Bound for 
Slavery’s a modest turn-on. 
-K. S. 


Little Kimmi 
Johnson 


(Visual Entertainment Produc- 
tions) In her five-minute mono- 
logue “Little” Kimmi says she’s 
19 years old. Well, let’s just say 
her training bra and childlike 
dimples make her look about 
halfthat...and therein lies the 
turn-on. This petite, 90-pound 
bundle of fuck exudes a mature, 
almost-worldly sexual tech- 
nique even though she appears 
to be just hours out of puberty. 
The shot-on-video feature, in- 
troduced and narrated by Kim- 
mi, is a day-in-the-life erotic 
trek of a horny teenager. It be- 
gins with the bouncy brunette 
getting boffed by her school 
teacher (Steven Douglas) on his 
desk stacked with ungraded pa- 
pers. Next, Kimmi’s mom (Col- 
leen Brennan) takes her daugh- 
ter through a lesbian/incest 
tryst. Brennan is visibly drip- 
ping wet once Little Kimmi gets 


VISUAL 


MENT 
isd A TER ICTIONS 
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‘Little Kimmie’: The teenage sexpot pre- 
pares for a hard lesson from Jesse Adams 


her talented tongue inside her. 
The scene's a sapphic scorcher. 
Finally, Kimmi sucks off Mom's 
boyfriend (Jesse Adams), and 
another normal day in the life 
of an oversexed nymphet is 
complete. Little Kimmi Johnson 
is worth a peek from anyone, es- 
pecially those who crave seeing 
big, hard dicks being shoved 
into a teeny-weeny snatch. 
-L.M.F. 


Lesbian 
Desires 


(Bizarre Video) There is abso- 
lutely nothing—zilch, zip, nada 

exciting about this dismal, 
prickteasing, soft-core travesty. 
The title leads one to believe 
there will be at least a smatter- 
ing of tit-sucking or pussy-eat- 
ing between shapely specimens 
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of the same sex. Wrong! The 
trio of bimbettes here (Carla 
Burton, Rita Miller and Laurie 
Evans) muster about as much 
sexual passion among them- 
selves as a near-dead group of 
80-year-old lepers whose one- 
and-only vibrator is on the fritz. 
Their nonchalant prancing 
about creates the impression 
that at some moment during 
the tape these closet dykes are 
going to let loose and lap some 
snatch. When this never occurs, 
however, one can’t help but be 
both angered and disappointed. 
lhen again, if you enjoy watch- 
ing stupid-looking girls taking 
off and putting on clothes (and 
that's it!), then Lesbian Desires is 
for you. But for anyone who has 
normal tastes, this weak video- 
tape effort is really snore city. 


-L.M.F.- 


Night Moves 


(Superior Video) This tape is so 
thoroughly awful, it’s actually 
fun to watch, The production is 
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low-budget with a capital L, and 
the performances are right out 
of the Porn Bimbo School of 
Acting. The true culprit of this 
disaster, however, is the script- 
writer (if there was one). Dumb, 
dumb, dumb. Billy Dee—fuck 
filmdom’s answer to Billy Dee 
Williams—plays a tough-talking 
private detective hot on the 
trail of a peeping Tom. Dee 
tries to catch the voyeur by be- 
coming one himself. Here, 
thankfully, things actually pick 
up as Dee witnesses a series of 
erotic encounters. Some are 
hot, especially one lesbian romp 
anda fairly torrid menage atrois. 
On the whole, though, Night 
Moves stands very still... -K. S. 


Do You Take 
This Porn Star. . . 


X-rated moviemaker Fred Lincoln (Same Time Every 
Year, That's Outrageous, Maneaters) and fuck ’n’ suck 
queen Tiffany Clark recently tied the knot at a wed- 
ding ceremony held during the 1984 International 
Winter Consumer Electronics Show in Las Vegas. The 
festive event took place at the Strip’s Imperial Palace, 
and while it was rumored that Tiffany (above left) was 
going to clad herself in a highly revealing, black- 
leather gown (in keeping with her image as a 
down-and-raunchy sex junkie), she showed up dressed 
like a premarital Marie Osmond. Also conservatively 
draped, the lucky Mr. Lincoln spouted toa HUSTLER 
photographer, “Oh, no! I can’t be in HUSTLER with 
my clothes on!” Think—and look—again, Freddie. 
* * 1 

Also in attendance at the wild-and-woolly electron- 
ics convention was the luscious Loni Sanders (above 
right)-long retired from the porn business but still a 
favorite among the X-loving masses. Sanders auto- 
graphed photos for the eager conventiongoers, as did 
the very sensuous starlets Cody Nicole, Cara Lott, 
Shawn Michelle and Desiree Lane. 


BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


Foxy Lady 


By Cheyco Leidmann; Delilah 
Communications, 118 E. 25th St., 
New York, NY 10010; $12.95, 
Until very recently this big, 
color-packed glossy was avail- 


able only overseas, much like 


photographer Leidmann’s Ba- 
nanasplit, reviewed here last 


January. Bananasplit is still not 
distributed domestically, but 
Foxy Lady is... and I'm not so 
sure we should be thankful for 
that. Let's face it. The audience 
for this genre of super-surre- 
alistic, soft-core, off-the-wall 
pop-erotic artis limited and spe- 
cialized, and I just don’t happen 
to be one of its members. 
Granted, there are some ab- 
solutely breathtaking visual ex- 
ercises in Foxy Lady, and I tip 
my hat to Leidmann for his 
unique imagination with the 
camera. But I'm just not im- 
pressed by shots of women shav- 
ing their armpits in the shadow 
of a wrecked World War II 
bomber, or a topless chick in a 


taxicab under the Brooklyn 


A beaten-egg-white pussy provides a kinky scene in Leidmann’s ‘Foxy Lady.’ 


Bridge, or a lady cramming 
whipped egg white into her bi- 
kini. My tastes move toward the 
real—that which can be felt—and 
these photos are rarely sensu- 
ous, Ah, Cheyco, you’d make 
me so happy if just once you'd 
take a picture of a whole, un- 
daunted-by-pop-prop, female 
girl-type woman. Now, that 
would rea//y turn me on. 


Coroner 


By Thomas T. Noguchi, M.D., 
with Joseph DiMona; Simon & 
Schuster, 1230 Avenue of the 
Americas, New York, NY 10020; 
$14.95, 

rhis book is without a doubt 
one of the most engrossing 
grabbers ever written, Coroner 
will teach you more about fo- 
rensics—the medical detective 
work done in today’s police lab- 
oratories—than two years of 
Quincy reruns, But what makes 
it impossible to put down are 
the incredible recollections of a 
remarkable man-—Dr. Thomas 
T. Noguchi. 

As former chief medical ex- 


‘Foxy Lady’: Abstract photographic bizarrities are strictly the bill of fare. 
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aminer of the Los Angeles 
County Coroner's Office, No- 
guchi took his scalpel to the 
corpses of some of the most fa- 
mous people ever to have their 
lives snuffed out by “unnatural” 
causes. The book is a series of 
case studies detailing Noguchi's 
autopsic experiences with Mari- 
lyn Monroe, Robert Kennedy, 
William Holden, Natalie Wood 
and John Belushi, to name a 
few. And don't think for a mo- 
ment that such a job isn’t men- 
tally and physically exhausting. 
Exploring the insides of those in 
the public eye leaves you open 
to public scrutiny of the highest 
sort. It also left Noguchi open 
to public castigation, since he 
was forced to leave his position 
under a storm of controversy in 
the winter of 1983. 

What's engaging—and dis- 
arming—about Noguchi is that 
he even devotes a chapter to his 
own legal and personal turmoil. 
It’s the last section in the book 
and provides a fitting finish toa 
volume loaded with facts and 
anecdotal accounts previously 
unknown to the public. 

Read Coroner in one sitting. 
It'sa dandy. 


Love, Sex & 
the Single 
Man 


By Aaron Hass, Ph. D.; Franklin 
Watts, 387 Park Avenue South, 
New York, NY 10016; $15.95. 

I'm not too old or too mar- 
ried to remember what it was 
like being single. It was hell! 
The rules were different, and 
there were so many things one 
had to keep mental stock of 
when prowling society's thor- 
oughfares and cocktail parties 


for female companionship. Dr. 
Hass must have taken his note- 
pad to every social gathering 
he’s ever been to, because his 
perception and knowledge of 
the sexual, emotional and psy- 
chological plight of the unwed 
male is extraordinary. 

Love, Sex & the Single Manisa 
clear and concise text devoted 
to helping the unmarried man 
cope ina world of complex fem- 
ininity. In one section titled 
“The New Pseudo Feminist,” 
Hass talks about “Women on 
Top”-literally and figuratively. 
He brilliantly analyzes the tradi- 
tional bastions of male domi- 
nance-sex and finance— and up- 
dates the ideal by explaining 
how womenare currently doing 
the riding. 

His conclusion, interestingly, 
poses a warning for modern 
bachelors contending with 
these modern mistresses. Says 
Hass: “Beware of women who 
are clearly desperate to assert 
their power, Despite the fact 
that many of them are reacting 
against the passivity, unasser- 
tiveness and one-down posi- 


tions that society once forced 
them into, they are, unfortu- 
nately, just as rigid and un- 
healthy in their present stance. 
Their attempts to compensate 
for injustices of history will 


leave you no leeway to be flex- 
ible in expressing your chang- 
ing needs.” What he’s saying 
here is that women today are as 
contrary and contradictory as 
they were a hundred years ago- 
and will be a century hence. 
There are plenty of other 
topics in this helpful volume: 
romance, sex talk with a new 
partner, jumping from casual to 
serious relationships. If you're a 
troubled single guy—or a single 
girl wondering how to attract 
that guy-pick this book up. 
Both of you will understand 
yourselves a lot better, Ps 
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a e if ' T he New Mexico State Penitentiary, a 
a drab, two-story, gray-concrete struc- 

ture located near Santa Fe, is a prison like 

any other-overcrowded, violent and op- 
pressive. The only thing that sets it apart 
from the thousands of other penal facili- 
ties in the nation is the place it earned 
in the collective American consciousness 
back in February 1980. 

That was when the suppressed anger, 
despair and bitter fury of 62 inmates 
erupted in an orgy of mind-searing 
violence. Wielding knives, clubs, stolen 
gear and acetylene torches, they took 12 

guards hostage and dragged them 
naked through the maximum-security 
fortress—beating some, slashing others 
and raping an unfortunate few. 

But the worst punishment of all 
was reserved for those fellow inmates 
who were suspected of being inform- 
ers. Some were lynched, others were 
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decapitated, and a few lost their eyes and 
genitals to blowtorches. When it was all 
over, the authorities counted 33 bodies. 

In the sorry history of America’s penal 
institutions, only one other uprising has 
claimed more lives. That took place at the 
maximum-security Attica Correctional 
Facility near Buffalo, New York, in Sep- 
tember 1971, when close to 1,000 inmates 
went on a rampage-fatally injuring one 
guard and taking 38 hostages in the first 
terror-filled half hour. Before the day was 
out, three inmates had been tortured and 
killed by fellow prisoners. The hostages— 
guards and civilian employees—feared 
they would be next. 

fter three days of negotiations, offi- 
cials granted all major demands for im- 
proved conditions. They refused, howev- 
er, to consider amnesty for offenses 
committed during the revolt. As the un- 
daunted rebels stood their ground, the 
hostages all but gave up hope. Finally, on 
the fourth day, then-Governor Nelson 
Rockefeller ordered the prison to be tak- 
en by force. When the smoke cleared, 29 
prisoners and ten hostages lay dead—all 
cut down by police shotguns. 

Mistakes were made on many levels; yet 
the signs of trouble had been clearly visi- 
ble long before the Attica uprising. Once 
again in 1984 those same signs are in the 
air. Prison violence is on the rise—and dra- 
matically so. Murders are commonplace, 
knifings are an almost-daily occurrence, 
and rapes and beatings take place with 
such frequency that most go unreported, 

There isn’t a state with a clean record. 
In California alone more than 250 prison 
homicides have been committed over the 
past decade. In Biloxi, Mississippi, a de- 
ranged inmate at the Harrison County 
Jail set a fire that claimed the lives of 28 
fellow prisoners. 

And in New York, in January of last 
year, prisoners at the Ossining Correc- 
tional Facility (Sing Sing) took 17 guards 
hostage and threatened to kill them, one 
by one, if their demands were not met. 
WE DON'T WANT ANOTHER ATTICA, 
read the crudely painted banner that they 
hung from a barred window. They meant 
it too. It wasn’t blood they were after, but 
humane treatment. Following 53 hours of 
negotiations, the authorities agreed to do 
something about their Number | com- 
plaint: overcrowding. 

Rather than rehabilitating inmates, our 
bursting prisons inspire idleness, despair, 
hostility and bitter rage. Within the pris- 
on walls can be found all the tormenting 
problems of urban society—-overcrowd- 
ing, poverty, violence, racial friction and 
a pervasive sense of alienation and de- 
spair—compressed and dangerously exag- 
gerated by limited quarters. 

“It’s like a powder keg out there,” says 
one law-enforcement source. “What's 
coming is going to make the uprisings in 
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“It’s like a powder keg 
out there,” says one 
law-enforcement 
source. “What’s coming 
is going to make the 
uprisings in Attica and 
New Mexico look like 
Sunday picnics.” 


Clockwise from upper left: in 1971, following three days of rioting and 
rampaging at the Attica Correcti ! Facility in Upstate New York 
Governor N Rockefeller ord ruards 10 open fire with shot 
guns, which left the bodies of several hostages and inmates fatally 
wounded on this catwalk; when the smoke finally cleared, 39 people 
were dead; hundreds of more-fortunate inmates sprawled on the 
ground in 4-yvard while helmeted officers searched among them for the 
wounded: nin ears lat u New Mexico Slate Penitentiary. a 
36-hour upr nod s of 33 guards and prisoners; shiver 
ing henecath ts. trenchcoats and woolen caps, the bedraggied 
survivors huddled together under the watchful eves of armed National 
Guardsmen, the Attica aflermath saw lines of naked prisoners parading 
through the comp 1 with hands clasped on the backs of their heads 


AMERICA’S PRISONS (continued from page 39) 


Nobody ever said prison was meant to be fun, but what 
it’s become today is only a shade better than barbaric. 


Attica and New Mexico look like Sunday 
picnics,” 

In 1981 the state and federal prison 
population grew by 40,000 to 369,009, an 
increase of 12.1%-the largest one-year 
jump in more than five decades of record- 
keeping. As 1982 drew to a close, the 
number had risen to 412,303, and by June 
1983, the last date for which figures are 
available, it broke the 431,000 mark. 

Overall, there are in excess of 2 million 
adults in this country’s correctional sys- 
tems: 1.3 million on probation, the afore- 
mentioned 431,000 in state and federal 
prisons, 243,000 on parole and upward 
of 200,000 in the nation’s jails. (A jail, as 
distinguished from a prison, is operated 
by a county ora city, and its main purpose 
is to detain people awaiting trial, in the 
process of posting bail, serving short sen- 
tences and awaiting transfer. There are 
close to 3,000 jails in the U.S., with a com- 
bined daily population in excess of 
200,000.) 

The numbers game is led by ‘Texas, 

California, New York and Florida, in that 
order, but things are bad all over. In Chi- 
cago, where overcrowding has be en de- 


scribed as a “catastrophe,” the prisons are 
so jammed that felons need reservations 
to begin serving their sentences. In Ded- 
ham, Massachusetts, six prisoners at the 
Norfolk County Jail were housed ina boil- 
er room while two others slept in a 
bathroom. 

In Texas, which has the dubious dis- 
uncuon of having the nation’s largest and 
most overcrowded prison system, inmates 
have been housed in tents set up in 
prison yards. In California, as the inmate 
population swelled to unmanageable pro- 
portions, debate raged over the establish- 
ment of an early-release program for non- 
violent offenders. 

And in New York, following a federal 
court order to reduce jail crowding, 341 
inmates were freed after posting a mere 
10% of their bail. Officials said bail reduc- 
tion was the only way to ease overcrowd- 
ing, but Mayor Ed Koch wasn’t happy 
about it. “Some of these people,” he said, 


“will go out and commit crimes while they 
await trial.” 

Adding to the difficulty are the 19,000 
women presently imprisoned—substan- 
tially more than ever before. “A few years 


“Good news, Andrews. You're getting time off for good behavior!” 
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ago it was like a father punishing his 
daughter,” says Anthony Travisono, head 
of the American Correctional Associa- 
tion, explaining the former lenient stance 
of judges toward female offenders. “But 
attitudes change. The public now wants 
all criminals put away.” 

Once behind bars, women may find life 
somewhat less violent than it is for their 
male counterparts. But it, too, is fraught 
with terror. At Indiana’s Westville Cor- 
rectional Center the Department of Cor- 
rections repeatedly denied that guards 
were sexually molesting female inmates. 
Following separate investigations by re- 
porters from competing news organiza- 
tions, however, it was learned that four of 
the inmates had been impregnated by 
prison employees. 

Suddenly, the department changed its 
tune. There was a problem in the past, of- 
ficials stated, but it had been cleared up. 
Less than a year later a Westville inmate 
was chained to her bed and raped by three 
guards. 

The tens of thousands of juvenile of- 
fenders who are locked up each year in 
adult jails—despite the practice's question- 
able Constitutionality and federal regula- 
tions discouraging it—also find themselves 
in increasing jeopardy. The most recent 
analysis of the problem, completed in 
1981, revealed that 480,000 children 
aged 18 and under had passed through 
adult facilities during the previous year. 

While they were in custody, many of 
these youths were brutalized and raped, 
and—perhaps as a result—the suicide rate 
among juveniles in adult jails is nearly 
eight times the rate at juvenile-detention 
facilities. According to a federally funded 
study by the National Center of Institu- 
tions and Alternatives, an Alexandria, 
Virginia-based fact-finding group, juve- 
niles comprise the bulk of the estimated 
1,000 jail suicides committed annually. 

In many instances young offenders are 
put in solitary or locked up with youths 
their own age, primarily to protect them 
from older, rougher inmates. But here 
again, there is no escape. 

A case in point occurred at the Ada 
County Jail in Boise, Idaho, where in the 
summer of 1982, 17-year-old Christopher 
Peterman was locked up for the night 
when he couldn't come up with the $60 
he owed in traffic fines. Peterman was 
herded into a cell that already housed five 
other youths, all of whom were being held 
for nonviolent crimes, Before long, how- 
ever, they turned into savages—ganging 
up on Peterman and torturing him for 4/2 
hours. By morning he was dead-a high 
price to pay for petty traffic violations. 

* * * 

Nobody ever said prison was meant to 

be fun, but what it’s become today is only 
(continued on page 126) 
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We don't burn witches anymore...she's a sex-education teacher. 


RONNIE 


GOooD TIMES 


Ronnie believes in taking time to enjoy life's plea- 
sures-like going for a swim and then lounging by the 
side of the pool. But sex is definitely at the top of her 

list. “There's really nothing I'd rather be doing,” 
says Ronnie, “How about you?” 
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GUEST EDITORIAL 


= summer of 1982. 
Dr. Ralph Sturges 


1971 Attica prison riot, do you think there was any 

mention of allowing sex for inmates in order to deter 
future uprisings? Not a word. The men who investigated 
and reported are the same type of gentlemen—and | use 
the word loosely-who would ban abortions because 
they can’t get pregnant. And these same individuals 
would refuse to allow sexual intercourse for criminals 
because they themselves probably don't need it any- 
more. They still consider sex to be sinful, sickening and 
sloppy. May God help these designers of our destiny 
and, hopefully, ina moment of generosity cause them to 
succumb in the manner of the late Nelson Rockefeller— 
with their rubbers on, alongside a distraught but satis- 
fied young maiden. 

The sad fact of the matter is that America’s archaic 
penal codes authorize food, shelter, clothing, medicine, 
exercise and reading materials for men who are isolated 
behind bars. Conspicuous in its absence, however, is 
the single most important ingredient of remedial rehabili- 
tation-sex. 

Privately funded by a medium-size Fortune 500 com- 
pany, Females for Felons is dedicated to the proposition 
that denying incarcerated men heterosexual gratifica- 
tion is cruel, barbaric and counterproductive to rehabili- 
tating criminals. For the past year and a half, locating 
them in the vicinity of 17 correctional institutions in 
Pennsylvania, Connecticut, New York, New Jersey and 
Florida, we have conducted 60 pilot programs during 
which female volunteers performed sexual intercourse 
with inmates for the purpose of reducing tension and 
turmoil behind prison walls. 

We work secretly through the prison chaplains, psy- 
chiatrists and psychologists who are tuned in to the 
progress of our program. Most important, they recog- 
nize the need for sexual release to help dissipate pent- 
up emotions. 

Women are paid only for living and traveling expenses 
while serving with Females for Felons. Otherwise, no 
money changes hands. Trysts are held over long week- 
ends in blocks of motel rooms near the prison facility. In- 
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| n the thousands of pages of testimony following the 


Females 
for Felons 


In keeping with HUSTLER's long tradition of presenting even the most contro- 
versial viewpoints, we provide this space to outspoken opinion makers in poli- 
tics, religion, the arts and other segments of contemporary society. This 
month's Guest Editorial is written by Dr. Ralph Sturges, a psychologist and 
former convict who founded the innovative Females for Felons during the 


mates on good behavior are chosen by lottery, given 
weekend passes and accompanied by four private 
guards in plainclothes. There are usually 30 or 40 men 
and an equal number of women. Match-ups are made 
during an introductory cocktail hour. 

Ladies who are chosen to be Females for Felons are 
subjected to an intensive battery of interviews and tests 
that weed out the squeamish. Some of them are mar- 
ried, but most are either single or divorced. All have in 
the past worked with organizations that require team 
unity. Many of the younger ones have been cheerlead- 
ers, secretaries or models, or have served with the 
Peace Corps in countries far away. 

An initial exam is given that includes questions such 
as: What has been your heterosexual experience? 
Number of partners and times per week? How do you 
feel about fellatio? Cunnilingus? Describe your favorite 
sexual positions. Does the size of a man’s penis, his 
color or his religion affect your sexual enjoyment? What 
really turns you on? 

Laura is 24, blond and beautiful by any standards. “I 
served our government in South Africa for two years 
and was in tears over the incredible ancient tortures, 
such as circumcision, inflicted upon female children,” 
she told me. “Females for Felons represents positive 
thinking and is a Girl Scout field trip by comparison. | am 
extremely proud to fuck felons.” 

Some experts believe that the nationwide increase in 
crimes committed by ex-cons is directly attributable to 
the absence of heterosexual experience behind bars 
and its corresponding replacement—forced homosexual 
activity. | saw the latter happening firsthand when | 
served two years in the Southern Ohio Correctional Fa- 
cility at Lucasville for armed robbery. 

The confinement was sheer hell. Wasn't it enough 
that | had lost my freedom, self-respect, job, family 
and savings? Did society have to punish me with a 
gang-rape, sadistic torture and exposure to rampant 
homosexuality? 

The fact that nature endowed me with a nine-inch 
cock didn’t help matters any. Every inmate wanted 
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a feel and then a fuck. Even the guards took liberties. | 
often wonder why any person would ever want a job 
guarding inmates unless he or she was a sadistic, sex- 
starved pervert. 

Maybe all this sounds terribly remote; it could never 
happen to you. But imagine yourself in overnight con- 
finement, having to deal with someone jerking you off, 
forcing you to go down on him and then sticking a broom 


for exposure. Exceptions have been all-talk radio pro- 
grams with fearless hosts and Alan Thicke’s syndicated 
television show, Thicke of the Night. 

Moral maniac Jerry Falwell has refused to debate me 
in public. So have Phil Donahue, David Hartman, Johnny 
Carson and Ted Koppel. The New York Times refused to 
carry Females for Felons advertising. We also had great 
difficulty with New York’s Village Voice, in spite of that 


Will someone explain how our government can waste hundreds of 
thousands of dollars on such projects as importing pandas to the 
Washington National Zoo and not appropriate 2¢ for prison sex? 


handle up your ass. That's the regular ritual inside every 
penal institution. 

As one big brawler told me, “You came in straight, 
wimp, but you'll go out queer. Besides, | give better 
head than any cunt.” 

Men reading HUSTLER behind bars will share my feel- 
ings because they are sitting on bruised balls, bleeding 
cocks and sore assholes. The majority of them detest 
this silent syndrome of sexual depravity that exists in 
Our prisons. 

Ask any warden, and he'll deny it vehemently: “Not in 
my prison. No, sir. We don’t allow none of that shit. Our 
boys are well-fed, exercised, treated for pain, given reli- 
gion, and they can write home to loved ones. 

“As for bringing in women, this ain't no country club; 
so we're not gonna give ‘em any sex. They can always 
live with the big M [masturbation] like the nuns and 
priests. What's been good for the holy people for cen- 
turies can still work today.” 

Bullshit! | have yet to meet a warden who wasn’t sub- 
stituting food for sex, suffering from bad toilet training 
and hung up on anything nude. Their wives have a com- 
mon denominator of pained expressions, as if some- 
body just rubbed fresh feces on their faces. These sanc- 
timonious prudes are instrumental in causing their 
husbands to ignore heterosexual needs in prison. 

Not so in Sweden. Prisons there allow conjugal visits 
from wives, sweethearts and girlfriends on a regular ba- 
sis. Their crime statistics show the lowest rate of recidi- 
vism in the world. And the key reason for this is sex. 
When will we ever learn? Obviously, learning and doing 
are two different matters. 

Will someone explain how our government can waste 
hundreds of thousands of dollars on such projects as 
importing pandas to the Washington National Zoo and 
not appropriate 2¢ for prison sex? Those pandas are 
watched by thousands of tourists with cameras and bi- 
noculars who hope the frightened beasts will fuck for 
them. Of course they won't! Would you make love under 
those circumstances? 

The media has piously turned a deaf ear to our pleas 
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paper's fuck-me personals and porn-parlor ads. But an 
understanding advertising executive finally prevailed 
over the office drones. 

| do not advocate the coddling of criminals. Inmates 
must accept their fate and pay their dues. But for God's 
sake let's treat them like human beings! This is 1984, 
not 1484! We might as well be putting lawbreakers in 
public stocks, rendering them naked and beating the 
shit out of them. 

Females for Felons offers convicts some hope of re- 
turning to society as well-adjusted, law-abiding citizens. 
Present prison reform is a farce; nothing has worked 
successfully to stem the growing tide of criminal repeat- 
ers who are depleting millions of tax dollars that could be 
designated for the feeding and housing of America’s 
homeless poor. 

Dr. Arthur S. Levine said in Harper's magazine: “A 
time bomb is ticking away in our society unless we move 
quickly to end frustrations sexually that may see these 
drives distorted into ugly political movements. As Wil- 
helm Reich pointed out in The Mass Psychology of Fas- 
cism, Hitler capitalized on just such sexual frustrations 
in working his crowds to a vicarious orgasmic frenzy. 
Unless more Americans have satisfying orgasms, we 
are surely headed towards totalitarianism.” 

Reich was talking about people outside the walls. But 
what about the sex-starved fuckers inside? They are 
the ones most likely to revolt and commit mayhem. So 
let's feed them pussy. There's plenty of it around that’s 
free for the asking. And I'm not talking about hookers, 
pimps and that whole crowd. I’m talking about the 100 
ladies who are enrolled in Females for Felons. They are 
attractive, intelligent, religious and giving. Our program 
not only works, but it’s also the humane first step to- 
ward relieving suffering and instituting badly needed 
prison reforms. 


Readers who share or disagree with Ralph Sturges's opinions are en- 
couraged to address HUSTLER’s Feedback section (2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054). Those who wish to lend 
him their moral or financial support should write to Females for Felons, 
51 E. 42nd Street, Suite 507, New York, NY 1001 7 = 
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A BASIC 
URVIVAL MANUAL 


be. d, 4 
Patel 
You've done the crime, and now you're 
going to do the time. But just in case this 
is your first trip to the “big house,” don’t 
think that prison is anything like what you've 
seen in the movies. It’s not even close. 

I consider myself qualified to expound 
on the penal system since almost half of my 
36 years have been spent in various prisons 
in the state of California for an assortment 
of arson and burglary convictions. You 
don’t have to believe me. In fact, people 
who refuse to face up to the conditions 
they’re going to find on the inside should 
stop reading right here. Let those smartass 
punks acquire firsthand knowledge on their 
own, as I did. They don’t deserve to know 
the snake pit that awaits them. 


by Mike Canale (#C35343) 


as Told to Shelley Rubin 
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Illustration by Pat Dunn 


Your Destination 


Depending on your crime, you will be transferred 
from the site of your original internment to one of 
three types of prisons—minimum, medium or maxi- 
mum security. As in most other states, California’s 
minimum-security institutions are generally reserved 
for white-collar criminals, such as politicians, embez- 
zlers and crooked used-car dealers. These guys get 
shipped to work farms, where they spend their time 
pulling weeds and putting up signs on roads and high- 
ways. Sometimes they are called upon to put out 
brushfires. Minimum-sec urity prisoners are left 
pretty much alone. Their accommodations are simi- 
lar to college dormitories. 

Medium-security facilities-like Tracy, Soledad and 
San Luis Obispo—house prisoners who were con- 
victed of more-serious offenses: rape, arson, grand 
theft, drug crimes, some murders. Maximum-secu- 
rity prisons are set aside for the Charlie Mansons, 
Sirhan Sirhans and similar scum. 


2 Check-In 


As the green-and-white bus pulls into the “correc- 
tional facility’-the fancy word that bureaucrats call a 
prison—you and 40 other prisoners are led into an as- 
signment area and issued your numbers, cells, clothes 
and linens. Basic issue is two sheets, three tow els, two 
pairs of jeans, two shirts and two pairs of socks. You 
are then given a brief rundown concerning the work- 
ings of the prison. You later take a shower and are de- 
loused, a dehumanizing procedure in which every 
part of your naked body—especially places where the 
sun don’t shine-is hosed down with disinfectant. 
Afterward the guards will escort you to your hous- 
ing unit and distribute a handbook on the rules gov- 
erning prison life. Study it. If you play by the rules, 
your life in stir will pass relatively smoothly, and 
you'll hid obably get out before your scheduled release 
date. Later you'll get your job assignment, which gen- 
erally is working in the kitchen. And every week 
you'll receive a razor with two razor blades. Watch 
out for these blades. They may be used against you. 


3 Home Sweet Home 


Your cell will be about 12’ X 6’, nota hell of a lot of 
room for movement. Since most prisons are tremen- 
dously overcrowded, you'll probably be double- 
celled; that makes 36 square feet per person. If you 
are lucky, you can be assigned toa cell witha friend. If 
you aren't lucky (and that’s most of the time), you've 
got no choice as to the scum you'll have to live with. 
Although prisoners are expected to maintain good 
hygiene habits, it is not required. Your cellmate may 
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be one of those who has an aversion to cleanliness, or 
he may just be someone who is paranoid about getting 
it up the butt in the showers. Countless inmates have 
received an unwanted gesture of “friendliness” while 
bending down to pick up a bar of soap. Young white 
boys are the most frequent targets of some black in- 
mates who get their kicks out of “punking” them in 
the showers. I don’t want my remarks construed as 
racist, but in all my years of doing time I have never 
heard of white guys raping young black youths. 

By the way, the term punk means “a queer in pris- 
on.” Better keep that word out of your vocabulary be- 
cause some people take offense at hearing it. And 
never ask a buddy to soap up your back for you. Word 
will get out that you're sweeter than a Her shey bar. 

Since your cell will be home for the next few years 
of your life, you might as well make the most of it. Al- 
though you will be allowed to havea TV set, prisoners 
are per mitted to keep only two electrical appliances i in 
their cells at any one time. But you can’t have any- 
thing that is not purchased directly from the prison 
catalog. So you'll have to leave your ghetto-blaster 
and your 25- inch Sony Trinitron at home, along with 
your videotape recorder. Sorry. 


. The Neighborhood 


The prison is divided into different units, or wings. 
Most prisoners— —the general population—are housed 
in the “Mainline,” where you have the most freedom; 
you can go to the canteen just about whenever you 
want, and you work in the factories and the kitchen. 
It’s still prison, but it’s like a little city. Keep clean and 
you'll stay there. 

Sex perverts, ex-cops, informants, homosexuals 
and ex-gang members—offenders who would not be 
popular in the Mainline—are housed in “protective 
custody” (P.C.). If they went to the Mainline, they’d 
be dead the next day. Once you are given P.C. status, 
you're automatically thought of asa “snitch,” or “rat”— 
even if you are not. And if you’re not a snitch, then 
you're the most detested type of prisoner: a child 
molester. This lowest form of scum on the on of the 

Earth is housed with inmates in P.C. They say you are 


judged by the company you keep; so you're just as bad 


as that pervert in the next cell. 

“Segregation” is the division set aside for inmates 
with attitude problems, people who can’t get along 
with the general prison population—particularly hard- 
core gang members. Murders, stabbings, fights and 
riots happen every day in Segregation. Due to the 
amount of violence, most prisons must single-cell 
these inmates. It’s truly a place for animals. 

No one is given a fair chance in Segregation. The 
guys who have the best opportunity to get out of that 
rotten lifestyle are hassled and tormented the most. 
And sometimes they are ordered to commit execu- 
tions for the gang bosses, who are in jail for probably 
the rest of their lives and can’t stand to see anyone do 
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his time and make it out into the real world again. So 
they get sadistic pleasure out of having young inmates 
do their dirty work. And sometimes they derive even 
more delight when “their boys” get caught. 

So these wonderful guys, even the gang leaders, are 
fed back into the Mainline all the time. 

Called “solitary confinement” in the past, the other 
prison unit is the “Hole”-where some inmates are 
kept in their cells 24 hours a day. You have to bea real 
fuckup to earn a place in the Hole. Some of the ways 
you can qualify for this elite residence include: stab- 
bing another inmate, assaulting a staff member, re- 
fusing to obey a guard's orders and engaging in ho- 
mosexual activity. 

After serving your time in either Segregation or 
the Hole, you are moved to the “Adjustment Center”— 
also known as A.C.-to reacquaint you with Mainline 
procedures and what is expected of a model prisoner, 
such as going to school or working, getting along with 
the staff and other inmates, and “programming”— 
living by the general rules of the prison. Most of those 
who spend time in Segregation or the Hole, however, 
end up there again. 


3 Getting Along With 
the Boys Next Door 


If you're a bigot, prison isn’t the place to show it. 
Since about 60% of California prisoners are members 
of minority groups, racial slurs are not appreciated, 
It's better to keep your mouth shut than to receive a 
fist in it-or worse. Nigger and Spic are fighting words. 
Be prepared to do just that—and most likely get your 
ass kicked if you decide to open your mouth. 


6 School Days 


One thing that isn’t so bad about prison is the oppor- 
tunity to spend half your time in school. You can 
learn a trade, like aircraft or auto mechanics, land- 
scaping, cooking or carpentry. You'll have the oppor- 
tunity to take high-school classes, leading to a di- 
ploma. You can even take c ollege-level correspondence 
courses offered by local junior colleges. 

Even in this aspect, however, the system breaks 
down. I remember a ceramics teacher who had the 
habit of leaving his class alone during their hour ses- 
sion (prac tically every day) while he fucked one of his 
pupils ina small room in back. 

But going to school is a good way of staying out of 
trouble and getting out of prison earlier than your 
projected release date. For every day you attend 
classes (or work in the prison factories), you get one 
day taken off your sentence. Most inmates, however, 
pr efer to screw off rather than take advantage of 
something that’s going to better their lives. So much 
for incentive. 
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Money: Don’t Leave 


Home Without It, but 
Don’t Bring It Inside 


U.S. currency is strictly forbidden in prison, but 
many prisoners in California are entitled to up to 85¢ 
an hour in wages. Those who work in the factories, 
the kitchen or attend school can receive additional in- 
come. Of course, you are not given the money. In- 
stead, an accounting of it is kept in a ledger. If you 
want to buy something in the prison canteen, whether 
it’s a soda ora TV set, that transaction is also noted in 
the ledger. It’s really helpful to have a rich and gener- 
ous family on the outside. They can make contribu- 
tions to your fund. I know of prisoners who have 
thousands of dollars to spend while in the joint. 
Money talks, even when you don’t carry it with you, 
Gambling is strictly forbidden in prison; yet almost 
everybody does it anyway. One reason it’s not al- 
lowed is that ifa guy loses a couple of hundred dollars 
and can’t pay off his marker, he usually winds up 
stabbed. If you’re caught gambling by a guard, he'll 
write you up for violating prison rules, and you ll 
have to appear at a hearing; if found guilty, you may 
get time added to your sentence. But many guards 


just look the other way while gambling is going on, as 


long as they see it’s not getting out of hand. 

Instead of using cash to deal or gamble with other 
inmates, you'll use cigarettes (unfiltered Camels carry 
the most value), instant coffee (MGB is the favorite) or 
whatever else seems be to be popular at the time. 

Heavy-duty betting is generally done with markers. 
If, for example, you lose $150 ina poker game, you'll 
be expected to pick up $150 in merchandise for the 
holder of your marker the next time you visit the can- 
teen. He'll give you a list of items, and you'd better 
bring them to him. Those who don’t take care of their 
debts run the risk of paying them off in blood. 

Some guys just don’t know when to stop. I've 
known lots of prisoners who've had to contact their 
families on the outside for amounts as high as $2,000 
to pay off gambling debts. 

The prison system benefits whenever your family 
or friends send you money, whenever you buy things 
through the prison catalog or whenever you send away 
for magazine subscriptions and other allowable mer- 
chandise. An approximate 10% markup is charged 
for every transaction. According to some sources, if 
someone sends you $500, $50 comes right off the top, 
and $450 is credited to your account. If you order a 
yearly subscription to HUSTLER (which costs $46), 
you Il have $50.60 taken from your account. 

This service fee is placed in an account called the 
Inmate Welfare Fund, which is supposed to go to- 
ward upgrading or maintaining equipment used for 
the benefit of the prisoners—such as purchasing 
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DOING TIME (continued from page 55) 


I'd estimate 70% of the prison population is involved 
in homosexual activities—which take place everywhere. 


weights and boxing gloves or repairing 
broken furnishings and fixtures like sofas 
and snack machines. ‘The only problem is 
that there are often strange discrepan- 
cies. For example, the Inmate Welfare 
Fund at Tracy has about $50,000 missing, 
and nobody knows where it went. 


8 
Far Away 


From the Mayo Clinic 


Don't plan to be sick, get stabbed or need 
any type of medical attention after 10 
p.m. or on weekends. There are no doc- 
tors available at these times. 

“Woody” Wilcoxson found that out the 
hard way. Confined to protective custody 
at Tracy, he was watching TV one night 
with some other white inmates when 
three blacks walked into the TV room 
and decided they didn’t like what was on 
the set. “I'll kill you niggers if you touch 
the TV," Wilcoxson warned, and the 
blacks walked out of the room. 

The next morning after breakfast, as 
he was walking up the stairs to get to his 
cell on the third tier, Wilcoxson was 
jumped and struck across his face with a 


board. He fell down three flights of stairs 
and cracked his head open. 

It took the guards over half an hour to 
get paramedics from outside the prison to 
attend to him. With blood gushing from his 
head and mouth, Wilcoxson was literally 
walked out of the prison to an ambulance. 
Then he was taken to a local hospital, 
where he lay chained to his bed as he recov- 
ered from a skull fracture, blood clots, vari- 
ous contusions and a concussion. 

Wilcoxson was returned to his cell a 
couple of weeks later with a nifty scar run- 
ning from his nose to the top of his fore- 
head—a nice reminder to keep his mouth 
shut the next time. The guy who let him 
have it was busted the next day and spent 
six months in the Hole. 

If you get sick when the doctor is on the 
premises, it’s often better to attempt to let 
your body heal itself. Prison is the place 
where they try out experimental drugs. 
Why bea human guinea pig to further pay 
your debt to society? No one would give a 
damn if you died from some arsenic- 
extracted medication. 

When I complained of back problems, 
they gave me a drug that aided my recov- 
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“Really? Wow! Does she have a sister?” 
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ery. I didn’t find out for 12 years that it 
was something the FDA hadn’t approved. 
I still don’t know what that stuff was, and I 
may come down with cancer someday be- 
cause of it. 


9 
The Families 


Four major gangs hold sway in California 
prisons. Black prisoners join the Black 
Guerilla Family (BGF), while white prison- 
ers associate with the Aryan Brotherhood 
(AB). Mexicans are absorbed into the 
Nuestra Familia and the Eme’s (Mexican 
Mafia). The Nuestra Familia is basically 
made up of inmates (“farmers”) who used 
to work on farms in California’s Central 
Valley. The Eme’s come from the cities. 
(Eme, pronounced “M-A,” stands for the 
15th letter in the Spanish alphabet-—M, 
which, in turn, stands for Mexican Mafia.) 

In 1972 a war broke out between these 
two bitter rivals that is still being talked 
about. In the Segregation wing of Chino, 
“Cheyenne” Cadena and a lieutenant in 
the Mexican Mafia were duped into think- 
ing they could make a peace agreement 
with “Tiny” Conteras and two other Nues- 
tra Familia members. Instead, they were 
set up. Armed with knives, Tiny and his 
boys pounced on Cheyenne and his buddy. 
Cheyenne was stabbed to death: Tiny re- 
mains in ‘Tracy. he incident sparked the 
“Great Mexican War” in which-some esti- 
mates say—165 gang members (from both 
sides) died during that year. 

The four gangs are split into a pair of al- 
lied groups. The AB and the Mexican 
Mafia side with each other against the 
BGF and the Nuestra Familia. There are 
always fights between the two alliances 
usually in the exercise yard. Guards try to 
keep the groups away from each other, 
but invariably someone will toss a baseball 
or an orange at the back of the neck of a 
rival gang member, and all hell breaks 
loose. If the antagonist is from the Nues- 
tra Familia and the victim is a member of 
the AB, then you'll see whites and Chica- 
nos fighting against blacks and Chicanos. 

The gangs are also involved with prosti- 
tution, drug dealing and protection ser- 
vices within the prisons. Need some grass? 
It'll cost you about $15 per toothpaste 
capful or a couple of cartons of cigarettes, 
and you'll have to deal with a gang to get 
it. Want some sex? See a gang leader. 

By the way, I'd estimate that 70% of the 
prison population is involved in homosex- 
ual activities-which take place every- 
where. Inmates make it with each other in 
the shower and toilet areas, in classrooms 
and wherever else they can get away with 
it. A common practice is for inmates to 
trade cellmates for a night of carnal 
knowledge. When guards conduct bed 
check and see two guys in the bunks, they 
don’t stop to ask their names. 
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"The time has come, my son. Aren't you frightened? 


DOING TIME (continued from page 56) 


Better not eat anything covered with gravy—hkitchen work- 
ers are known to relieve themselves in liquid foodstuffs. 


It is advisable not to get on a gang's 
shitlist. Even if you make it through prison 
alive, they'll find you and get you on the 
outside. Hit lists, complete with home ad- 
dresses, have been found in the cells of 
gang leaders. The gangs bribe inmate 
workers into supplying them with this in- 
formation. No one and nothing its safe in 
prison, not even your family on the outside. 

Gang violence directed against prison 
officials and guards can be especially bru- 
tal. The Nuestra Familia is credited with 
murdering a particular prison counselor 
who was found lying in a ditch on a dirt 
road with his throat sliced. On another 
occasion gang members on the outside 
recognized three guards who were play- 
ing pool, and they stabbed the guards. 


Inside ‘Tracy a guard by the name of 


Page was stabbed in the back when he 
tried to break up a gang fight in the north 
quarter of the Mainline. Fighting for his 
life, he emptied his can of Mace (Mace is 
the only weapon that guards carry while 
patrolling inside California prisons): then 
with the knife still lodged in his back, he 
ran the length of the unit blowing his 
whistle to signal the other guards. 


Politicians are always asking how drugs 
get into the prisons. One of the major 
methods is for gangs on the outside to 
threaten guards’ families with death if the 
guards don’t bring in drugs. Rather than 
have to face the prospect of discovering 
their loved ones cut into a million pieces, 
the guards agree to the requests. Drugs 
are also smuggled into prisons by family 
members and friends during visiting 
hours. Another source was the dentist in 
the P.C. unit at Tracy who was caught 
selling cocaine to the inmates in 1982. 


0 
: Need a Weapon; Go to Jail 
Every conceivable weapon can be found 
in prison, where creativity in their manu- 
facture is unsurpassed. ‘The most com- 
mon weapon, a razor blade, is particularly 
effective when melted into a toothbrush 
handle to facilitate slicing up your fellow 
inmates. Spare ribs and other bones can 
also be modified to make knives by sharp- 
ening them with razor blades, 

Metal welding rods are much in demand 
from the prison shop. Inmates wrap cloth 
rags around the base of the rods, making a 
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deadly 13-to 14-inch stiletto. And lengths 
of pipe are routinely sneaked out of the 
factory areas, even though prisoners are 
searched before returning to their cells. 
You don’t have to modify pipes. 

Explosives can also be rigged up with- 
out much difficulty by scraping match 
heads tor the chemicals, grinding them 
into a powder, mixing in chopped-up 
razor blades and adding a paper wick. Eu- 
reka! You have a nice little bomb. A crude 
gun can be manufactured by using a 
rolled-up magazine stuffed with a mixture 
of match-head chemicals, broken glass 
and razor blades. It works. 

The prison barber unwittingly supplies 
weapons to those who get away with steal- 
ing them-which happens often. One pair 
of scissors turns into two knives. Six pairs 
become 12 knives. 


Il 
Dieting Made Easy 

Smart inmates think twice about eating 
the stuff prisons call food. Inspect it close- 
ly, and you'll probably find such foreign 
matter as spit, soap chunks, rat tails (rats 
are all over the prisons), pubic hairs and 
broken razor blades. Better not eat soup 
or anything covered with gravy—kitchen 
workers are known to relieve themselves 
in liquid foodstuffs. And nothing in the 
world can empty your stomach faster than 
noticing that there are flies in your choco- 
late pudding after you have swallowed 
your first bite. 

You never know how long meats and 
milk products have been left out of the re- 
frigerator. Poisoning from these tainted 
foods runs rampant throughout the 
prison system. You're much safer eating 
the junk food available in the canteen 

Working in the kitchen, however, is a 
great job. You eat better than anyone else 
in the joint, and sneaking out steak sand- 
wiches to other inmates can get you a cou- 
ple of packs of cigarettes—or a couple of 
extra weeks tacked onto your sentence if 
you're caught. 


12 
Nirvana: The Canteen 

The prison canteen is a salvation for most 
prisoners. It is here that you buy your toi- 
letries, extra clothes, appliances (ordered 
through the catalog), cigarettes and snacks. 
‘The prices are more expensive than on the 
outside, but they're not unreasonable. 

While I served my time in P.C., going to 
the canteen twice a week was as big a thrill 
as visiting Disneyland had been when | 
was a kid. Instead of eating the crap from 
the kitchen, there was coffee, tuna, sala- 
mi, cheese, ice cream and soda (which we 
kept cold in our cells by wrapping toilet 
paper around the cans, wetting the paper 
and keeping the cans on window ledges). 

(continued on page 106) 
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-back through the park again?” 


“Okay, folks, what'll it be.. 


CAMILLA 


on the rock 


“I have the most extra- 

ordinary sexual fantasies when I'm 
lying in the sun,” says Camilla. 

“It’s so incredibly arousing!” 

And if there’s no one around to satisfy 
her passion? “Sometimes a brisk 

swim in the ocean is the only way 

to cool off.” 
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Mss and Jesus were out fishing on the Sea of Galilee, 
when the conversation came around to the subject of 
miracles. “I'd sure like to perform one,” said Moses, 
“but I'ma bit out of practice. It’s been 4,000 years since 
my last one.” 

Jesus urged him on: so Moses went to the bow of the 
boat, raised both arms out above the waters and com- 
manded them to part. With a great roar the ocean di- 
vided to reveal a seabed as dry as bone; then it came to- 
gether again at Moses’ second command. 

“Not bad, eh?” said Moses, settling back down in the 
stern. “Think you can match that?” 

“No problem,” said Jesus. “After all, it’s only been 
2,000 years since I did this trick.” He jumped up on the 
gunwale of the boat and stepped gracefully out onto the 
water-only to sink like a stone. Moses hauled him 
aboard. Choking and sputtering, Jesus insisted on try- 
ing again, but the results were the same. 

With considerable difficulty Moses hauled Jesus 
aboard again and could barely keep from laughing at 
the dejected heap lying on the bottom of the boat. 

“I don’t know what the problem could be,” said Jesus 
sadly, “except the first time around I didn’t have these 
holes in my feet... .” 


H... you heard about the new nonprofit organization 
started by Richard Pryor and Michael Jackson? It’s 
called the Ignited Negro College Fund. 


A Polack was sitting in his neighborhood bar having a 
few drinks and shooting the shit with the bartender as 
they watched television, The news came on, and the 
first story concerned a woman who was standing on the 
ledge of a 20-story-high building and threatening to 
jump. The bartender turned to the Polack and said, 
“T'll bet you 50 bucks she } jumps.” 
“Okay,” said the Polack, “you're on!” 

A minute later the woman jumped. The Polack 
reached into his wallet and pulled out $50. 

“That's all right,” the bartender said. “I can’t take 
your money. I saw this earlier on the news: so I knew 
she was going to jump.” 

“No, here, take it,” the Polack insisted. “I saw it too, 
But I didn’t think the dumb cunt would be stupid 
enough to do it again!” 
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ISTLER HUMOR 


pen had always gotten good grades in school, and 
he was doing even better in college; so his parents were 
surprised to be called in to see the guidance counselor. 
“I have some good news and some bad news,” the 
counselor said. “The bad news is that Jimmy is gay.” 
The parents flinched. “So what's the good news?” 
Jimmy’s father asked after a moment. 
“He's going to be homecoming queen!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines meat locker as: a 
male chastity belt. 


A jewish grandmother was terribly proud of her four- 
month-old grandson; so she took him along on her an- 
nual trip to Miami. The first morning she dressed him 
in a cute little outfit, and off they went to the beach, 
where she set him down to play. But no sooner had the 
grandmother gotten comfortable than a huge tidal 
wave rose up and swept the baby away. 

“God,” she exclaimed, standing up and shaking her 
fistat the sky, “You aren't very nice! Here was this sweet 
little boy, whose mother carried him for nine months 
and who was bare ly around for four. We haven't even 
had time to get to know him or give him a happy life.” 

In another instant the wave returned, setting the in- 
fant down unharmed on the sand. His grandmother 
checked him over, looked right back at the sky and 
snapped, “He had a hat!” 


Question: What do you say toa Mexican who's dressed 
in a three-piece suit? 
Answer: Will the defendant please rise. 


Trike sweet Southern widows-Lilly, Martha and Nelly 
decided to take an exotic vacation together; so they 
went to darkest Africa on a photographic safari. The 
members of the expedition pitched their tents deep in 
the jungle and the next morning set out on their first 
excursion. But Lilly was too tired to go along, and she 
remained at the campsite despite her disappointment. 

No sooner were the others out of earshot than a huge 
male gorilla swept down from a tree, grabbed Lilly and 
dragged her off to his nest, where he screwed her mer- 
cilessly. Two days later Martha and Nelly, hysterical 
with grief, found a battered and bloody Lilly, semicon- 
scious, outside their tent. Lilly was immediately airlift- 
ed back to a hospital in Atlanta, where her two friends 
stayed by her side night and day. After several weeks 
she was able to speak. 

“Lilly, darling, talk to us,” pleaded Martha. 

“Did that creature abuse you?” asked Nelly. “Are you 
in pain? What's wrong? Say something!" 

“What should I say?" sobbed Lilly. “He never calls 
me... he never writes...” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed enve- 
lope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is selected, 
we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry-we cannot return 
submissions. e 
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PRISON PASSION (continued from page 75) 
The gal in the HUSTLER centerfold had her nest spread 
so wide that Evel Knievel would’ve refused to jump it. 


six federal agents did not believe in that 
sort of free enterprise, and LaLa was now 
being housed for 25 years. 

“IT want in my cell, Murphy,” I said, 
passing the guardhouse. “Come rack the 
door.” 

I went on up to the second tier, stood in 
front of my cell and waited. Since Murphy 
was not budging, I figured LaLa must be 
in top conversational form, 

“Crank the damn door, lardass,” | 
screamed down to the first level. 

Moving at a snail’s pace to show me he 
was not intimidated, Murphy vacated the 
swivel chair that just barely contained his 
bulk and started up the steps. He was a 
product of the times—a period when few 
people were interested in a career of turn- 
ing keys and. baby-sitting cons in human 
warehouses. ‘The administration had 
been forced to lower its already-shabby 
standards to staff the prison, and Murphy 
was a shining example of the results. 

Some 300 pounds strained his brown 
uniform to capacity. A white ‘T-shirt 
showed at the buttons where the shirt was 
pulled open. He had a ring of hair around 
a bald head and a tic in one eye that made 
you nervous talking to him. Rumor had it 
that he had won his present job after tak- 


ing an exam consisting of only one ques- 
tion: What is 4 + 4? His answer—9—was in- 
correct, of course, but he had come closer 
than the other applicants. 

Murphy finally reached the lockbox 
and hit the lever that tripped my cell 
door. I entered the 7’ X 9’ cube that had 
been my home for three years ofa 12-year 
bank-robbery sentence. It was furnished 
with a bunk, stainless-steel sink and 
matching stool. A small locker contained 


‘The top of the locker supported many 
familiar pictures, The blond bombshell 
was my wife, Sandy. A woman of great 
beauty inside and out, she had a figure 
that always managed to take my breath 
away. | had a real fondness for 38s—hers 
and my snub-nosed revolver. 

Sandy had had no knowledge of my 
criminal activities, and the FBI had shat- 
tered her little corner of the Earth by ar- 
resting me. She'd staggered with the 
punch, but it hadn’t knocked her out. She 
was there waiting for me and lending me 
much-needed support. We kept our love 
alive with phone calls, letters and infre- 
quent visits. 

I lay down on the bunk, picked up my 
latest issue of HUSTLER, and some of the 
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photographs made me think of redecorat- 
ing. There was more pink in those pic- 
tures than you could find in an all-girl 
nursery. The gal in the centerfold had her 
nest spread so wide that Evel Knievel 
would've refused to jump it. Then I start- 
ed reading the advertisements at the back 
of the magazine. ‘They had pills to make 
the gals so hot and horny that they'd just 
have to have it. I knew those pills were sim- 
ply placebos, but still I entertained wicked 
thoughts of distributing them in the cof- 
fee at monasteries and nunneries. 

There were also ads for crotchless and 
candy-flavored panties. Candy-flavored 
panties, my ass! Who would spend good 
money for those? Just stick a Hershey bar 
in there and chow down. 

Other ads took shots at the inferiority 
complexes of thousands of pathetic 
American men. I wondered whether the 
penis enlargers really worked. 

As I turned the page, my mind reeled. 
There was Cindy-staring at me and tout- 
ing her charms from a little square space 
on the page. Cindy was a love doll. She 
was 5-1 and totally lifelike, according to 
the ad. She had raven-black hair and a 
body of soft plastic. The copywriter de- 
scribed her orifices as if they all seemingly 
begged for the reader’s occupancy. A 
Barbie doll for adults. 

I was captivated. I had to have Cindy. 
The price was $39.95-a reasonable 
amount considering the frustrations three 
years had built up in a man who had pre- 
viously been oversexed. Prison environ- 
ment has a way of stifling sexual pursuit. 
If it hadn’t been for my fist and the pick- 
pockets, I would have had no sex life at 
all. Of course, there were other ways, but 
they did not appeal to me. 

Every cellblock had its LaLas. They 
were all alike, with one exception: His 
name was Merle, and he was one enor- 
mous man-standing 6-4 and weighing 
about 270 pounds, all of it hard-packed 
muscle, He'd throw 25-pound weights on 
a barbell until it sagged, and then he'd 
hoist all that iron in the usual bodybuild- 
ing positions. 

The only difference between Merle and 
the other fags was his approach to initiat- 
ing sex play. The ordinary fag would ask, 
“Will you let me suck your dick?” while 
Merle would say, “I will suck your dick!” I 
steered clear of Merle, although there 
was probably no need. He preferred 
youngsters. 

Another sexual outlet was Dr. Joan 
White, our prison shrink. She was fiftyish 
and looked like Olive Oyl brought to life. 
A childhood disease had rendered her 
bald, and the 10¢ wig she wore was a joke 
to staffand inmates alike. I had heard that 
during her moments of bending over her 
desk like a broken-down shotgun and 
being pumped from behind, the wig al- 
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PRISON PASSION (continued from page 76) 


The rest of Monday was spent making out reports on an 
ax murder that had taken place outside the chow hall. 


ways ended up in the ashtray. 

Her yelling during orgasm could be 
heard clearly, and she explained this away 
to officials as scream therapy. How she 
kept her job was a mystery to me. 

One of our female counselors was not 
so lucky. Nancy, a trim, bouncy blonde, 
was one of eight individuals whose duties 
included classifying inmates and assisting 
them with legal problems and emergency 
phone calls—acting as buffers between in- 
mates and the prison staff. 

As word got out that Nancy had a se- 
lected few she was humping, half the in- 
mates put in forms requesting transfer to 
her case load. I couldn’t understand that 
kind of herd instinct. She was fired before 
my transfer request could be acted upon, 

Last but not least, there were a few fe- 
male guards who extended their line of 
duty. But dallying with them could be 
risky. An inmate who was caught with his 
head buried between the legs of one is 
now serving an additional 20 years for 
rape. He was convicted even though the 
guard was keeping him in position with an 
experienced choke hold. 

But now, through the means of modern 


technology, there could be another form 
of relief. I fell asleep trying to devise a way 
to smuggle Cindy in. 

The next day was Saturday, and my 
weekend pastimes of tennis and racquet- 
ball did little to keep my mind from wan- 
dering to thoughts of Cindy. By Sunday 
night I still had no plan of action. 

Monday morning found me at my desk 
in the safety office. Mr. Dodd, my boss, 
was safety manager of the prison, and his 
various duties included maintaining sani- 
tation, controlling the fire department 
within the walls and writing accident re- 
ports. As much as I resented authority in 
any form, he was probably the only man 
in the institution I could have worked for. 
(My “attitude” had already gotten me sent 
to the hole on numerous occasions.) Be- 
sides that, working out of this office af- 
forded me the opportunity of a couple of 
hustles that paid very well. 

Somewhere along the line someone had 
overlooked a veritable gold mine. This 
prison had once been a military barracks. 
But when the structure was converted, 
the safety office had remained intact, 
along with a huge storeroom filled with a 
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“Good first impressions are so important, don't you think?” 


long-forgotten cache of military supplies. 

I found K rations that were still good 
and could be sold for snacks. But the real 
treasure lay in the hundreds of survival 
kits that I discovered. Each contained 
first-aid supplies, and one item stood out 
like a beacon in the night: a small, clear 
ampule filled with an amber liquid- 
morphine. I started selling the ampules 
for $50 each. 

Most prison bartering entails the use of 
cigarettes in negotiations. Buta lot of cash 
is smuggled in through the visiting room 
to men who use drugs. I was sending a lot 
of money home. 

My other hustle was a bit more in- 
volved. Our office was charged with sani- 
tation; so it was my job to order wax and 
cleaning solvent by the drum and then si- 
phon it into reusable, plastic containers 
and disburse them to the cell houses. 

About a year earlier I had cut the top 
off an empty 55-gallon drum and cleaned 
it thoroughly. And with the help of 
friends working in the kitchen, I had gone 
into the wine-making business. Yeast, or- 
anges, apples, grapefruits and grapes 
came from the kitchen. Each time I 
picked up routine office supplies from the 
general warehouse, I would throw a 
50-pound bag of sugar on the bottom of 
the cart, cover it with wrapping paper and 
put supplies on top of it. 

I would mix my ingredients and let the 
liquid age for five days or so before draw- 
ing it off in the cleaning-solvent contain- 
ers. Finally | would load my cart and go 
about selling my wares with complete 
freedom from the cell-house guards, who 
thought cleanliness was. my only 
motivation. 

* * * 

The rest of Monday was spent making 
out reports on an ax murder that had 
taken place in the corridor outside the 
chow hall. A convicted killer working in 
the machine shop had made himself a 
hachet and buried it in the head of an in- 
mate who had refused to pay a carton of 
cigarettes owed on a gambling debt. Such 
was the worth of a man as measured by his 
peers. 

The following morning I was back at 
my desk. Along with my clerical duties I 

had several personal interviews to con- 
duct in the office. A couple of guys were 
behind in their payments on some mor- 
phine I had fronted them, and it was time 
to let them know that I did not send out 
overdue notices. 

What | did send out was a very large 
black dude by the name of Marion-a 
martial-arts expert. I also had help in the 
office from Standard, the name on the 
handle I had taken off a mop wringer and 
placed in the drawer of my desk. Standard 
had been put to use on only one occasion, 

(continued on page 86) 
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With his portrayal of Robin, 
the Boy Wonder, Burt Ward 
achieved culture-hero status 
on the popular mid-1960s 
television series, Batman. A 
campy comment on American 
pop culture, based on the 
comic strip that first appeared 
in 1939, Batman broke televi- 
sion ground by using graphic 
POW!s, BIFF!s and THUD!s 
to punctuate the action. 

Something of a boy wonder 
long before being cast as half 
of the crimefighting Dynamic 
Duo, Burt began his career at the age of two in “Rhapsody on 
Ice,” where he was billed as the “World’s Youngest Profes- 
sional Ice Skater.” Though he had studied acting in high 
school and had some summer-stock experience, it was totally 
unexpected when he was cast in the first TV role for which he 
auditioned. “I was up against about a thousand other actors 
and really had no reason to believe I would get the job,” Burt 
recalls. To his surprise, he got the part; not so surprisingly, he 
proved to be perfectly cast. Furthermore, Burt’s sports 
training—he was a decathlon champion, has a black belt in ka- 
rate and excels at tennis and baseball-fully prepared him for 
the physical demands of the role and Batman’s exhausting 
production schedule. 


aor a Z From top to bottom: Burt Ward as Robin; Burt (c.) and Creative Director Bill Nirenberg 
While most actors might resent being thought of as a ;, ) prepare the girls for the shooting; Burt tells them how he wants it done-dynamically! 


“type,” Burt is proud to be identified with the clean-cut Boy 
Wonder of Gotham City. So what’s this all-American guy doing in the pages of HUSTLER, whose reputation is anything but clean- 
cut? Well, even superheroes step down off the pedestal now and then; so when Larry Flynt asked Burt to direct HUSTLER’s 6th Ce- 
lebrity Photo-Fantasy, Burt obliged with his provocative allegory, A Young Crimefighter’s Fantasy. 

“I’ve always been fascinated by the concept of good versus evil,” says Burt, “and Larry’s invitation was a golden opportunity to pit 
the ultimate good, the young crimefighter, against the ultimate evil, Catbeast.” 

An enthusiastic and meticulous artist, Burt took great pains to make this fantasy one of the most memorable to appear in 
HUSTLER. “Batman was bigger than life,” he says, “and I wanted this fantasy to be bigger than life.” 

What better place for it than in HUSTLER-a magazine that’s bigger than life? 
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High-school students led 
astray by pussycats. 
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Another victim of Catbeast, 
the sexual vampire. 


Meanwhile... 

in the secret 

¥ underground gym 

our young crimefighter 
receives an urgent 

call from his mentor. 


He tries in 

vain to reach 

his partner; : 
then he decides © 
to take on his 
crimefighter 
identity and 
investigate 

on his own. 


Trapped again- 
but this time for real. 
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Manacling him to Catbeast’s sacrificial altar, the pussycats 


start to maul our crimefighter... 
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She unfolds her cape, 
revealing her evil charms. 


At a climactic moment 
he bursts his bonds 
and fights her off. 


Catbeast elt 4 And 
retreats ; disappears. 
into her ' 


cape... i 
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PRISON PASSION (continued from page 78) 


The clerk’s unassuming smile had somehow become a 
smirk as he gazed at the pervert in front of him. 


which had resulted in more work for 
me~a lengthy accident report. 

One of the men who owed me was the 
best of the prison barbers. He wasn’t even 
a junkie, and he only bought the shit for 
his sissy. He was good for the debt because 
his customers paid him for his work rath- 
er than risk getting butchered by some 
guy working toward his barber's license. 

The problem was that the guy had lost 
his job a week before, after threatening a 
co-worker with a razor. Now he was going 
to have to get the cash brought in through 
the visiting room so he could pay me. My 
advice to get rid of the sissy was met with 
stony silence. He was in honest-to-God 
love with that fag. 

The second guy was an out-and-out 
junkie, a youngster who couldn't adjust to 
prison life and escaped into a needle. I felt 
sorry for him and let him get too far into 
debt. I might possibly have let him slide, 
but he had told too many people he owed 
me money. So I could not let him walk 
around freely, or everybody in the joint 
would figure they could fuck me and get 
away with it. 

My talk with him did not fare so well. 


He was a cell-house locker thief and had 
gotten caught in someone’s property. 
After being used as a punching bag, he de- 
cided that work was hazardous to his 
health; so he had no way of paying me. 

Not really wanting to hurt the guy, I 
told him to lock himself up in protective 
custody so I wouldn't have to have him 
put in the hospital. He tried to work up 
some balls and refuse, but I pointed out 
that he was still wearing the marks of his 
last unpleasant encounter; so he opted for 
protective custody. 

That afternoon I went over to the mail- 
room to pick up some fire-fighting jour- 
nals and industrial-safety magazines for 
the office. Pitifully understaffed with ci- 
vilians, the room was in its usual 
shambles. 

Letters and packages for some 1,200 in- 
mates, plus mail for the multitude of ad- 
ministrative departments, all flowed 
through there. Every 90 days, inmates 
could receive a package containing books, 
clothing and a limited amount of recre- 
ational equipment, such as tennis rackets 
and sweatsuits. 

I picked up our pile of magazines and 


“Mr. Smith! One more outburst like that and I'll 
clear this courtroom! ” 
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thumbed through one of them as I ob- 
served the work going on in the room. It 
seemed about a quarter of the staff took 
their jobs seriously and examined all 
packages carefully, looking for ingenious 
hiding places for drugs. 

The rest were very lax in their work 
and daydreamed their way through the 
dozen or so mailbags and stacks of pack- 
ages they handled. I liked the odds. Cindy 
had a 75% chance of getting in through 
the mail room. 

I had a package due in two weeks, and 
that same night I wrote to my brother ask- 
ing for a last-minute addition to the list of 
goods I had already requested. I sent him 
my Cindy ad with the Los Angeles distrib- 
utor’s address and orders to purchase. I 
also asked him to buy me the desk-size, 
hard-backed, unabridged Webster's Dictio- 
nary, instructing him to punch a square- 
cut hole in the book and place Cindy in 
there for safekeeping. 

Three weeks passed, and I was a bundle 
of nerves. I became argumentative and an 
all-around pain in the ass. Finally, 23 days, 
seven hours and 37 minutes after mailing 
the letter to my brother, I got a note 
telling me my package had arrived. 

Needless to say, | walked to the mail- 
room with a certain amount of trepida- 
tion. Had they found her? My little 
scheme wasn't very elaborate and de- 
pended on the carelessness of a staff 
member. 

When | arrived, my package was open, 
and its contents spilled out on a small ta- 
ble. I spotted the dictionary among the 
books and clothing, and only an iron will 
kept me from immediately opening it. I 
had no way of knowing if my stowaway 
had been found. They would simply have 
confiscated her. I would have been in no 
trouble other than package restriction- 
no trouble, that is, except for a very seri- 
ous personal problem. 

As I signed the receipt for the package, 
I read everything into the clerk’s unas- 
suming smile. It had somehow become a 
smirk as he gazed at the pervert in front of 
him-the one that all the mailroom per- 
sonnel had laughed at when they discov- 
ered the deflated plaything concealed 
among Mr. Webster's definitions. 

I finally got out of there, sighed a 
breath of relief and headed straight for 
my cell, fighting the impulse to check 
Webster out right away. To my delight, 
Murphy was in a good humor, and | got to 
my cell quickly. 

Opening my box of goodies, | threw 
clothing, magazines and assorted other 
articles all over the cell as I burrowed to 
the bottom of the box, where I hoped to 
find my Cindy. 

Grasping the dictionary, | hesitated 
only a moment for a silent prayer before 
cracking the book. My brother had done 
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PRISON PASSION (continued from page 86) 
The combination of blowing Cindy up and shooting my 
Juices within her had taken their toll. 


an excellent job. A perfect square, some 
three inches deep, had been cut, and 
Cindy, all folded up, was staring at me. I 
picked her up and shook out her full five- 
foot-one-inch height. 

She didn’t look like much at this point. 
Due to the unusual packaging, the wig 
had to be eliminated, and in her deflated 
condition she made Twiggy look like a 
circus fat lady. But she was mine, and I 
could see the potential. I was already ex- 
cited, but I knew I had to wait until “lights 
out” before I dared blow her up. | certain- 
ly wasn’t going to risk losing her on our 
first date. 

I spent most of the evening at the bar- 
ber shop, collecting a bag of hair and 
using glue and netting to fashion a wig for 
Cindy. Although the hair was short, it was 
presentable. 

Back in my cell, I tried to read until 
lights out. | went through some 20 pages 
before | discovered the book was upside 
down. An eternity seemed to pass until 
darkness enveloped the cell house and the 
main switch was thrown by the grave- 
yard-shift officer. 

I had to endure a further wait as the 


guard, Hicks, completed the necessary 
paperwork for his eight-hour tour of 
duty. He would then take a body count to 
ensure none of his charges had decided to 
check out of this fine hotel. After that I 
would have four hours of playtime before 
his next count. 

I soon heard him on the tier. A tall, 
giant, happy man, Hicks was a whistler. 
You always knew he was coming. I sus- 
pected it was his way of warning you to 
put out the joints of grass or discontinue 
any other activity that duty would call 
upon him to discipline you for. 

Hicks nodded pleasantly as he went by, 
putting a little check by my name. I waited 
until I heard the whistling start upstairs 
on the next tier before bringing Cindy 
out from her resting place. 

Wasting no time, I began breathing life 
into her. | was out of shape, and it was 
awhile before my respiratory system got 
the job done. A miracle had taken place. 
Other than being bald, Cindy was 
everything she was advertised to be. The 
material—a grainy combination of vinyl, 
rubber and plastic—looked and felt fairly 
realistic. | put the homemade wig on her, 
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“Fuck you, Larry! Why should | worry about World War III7 At my 
age | don't expect to be around much longer anyway.” 
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and the transformation was complete. 

Gently placing Cindy on the bunk, I lay 
down beside her. My hands started roam- 
ing her body. I was very excited, but full 
arousal somehow escaped me. Something 
was wrong. Then I knew what it was. | 
reached across the bunk and laid my 
wife’s picture facedown on the locker. 

Almost immediately, my hard-on 
stretched toward Cindy. I wanted to make 
things more romantic, but wanton lust 
overcame me as I took out three years’ 
pent-up frustration on my synthetic lady. 
She didn’t mind, and she didn’t tire. 

I screwed her in the little orifice below 
her navel. I stuck it in her mouth and 
imagined she was moving her head furi- 
ously up and down my dick instead of my 
hands wrapping around her neck. ‘Then | 
fucked her in her hairless little ass and fi- 
nally fell back totally depleted. 

Reluctantly, | crushed the air from 
Cindy and carefully placed her between 
the surface of my bunk and the mattress. I 
resisted the desire to ask her if it was good 
for her too. 

Footsteps on the tier told me I had 
spent four hours with Cindy; the second 
count was being taken. The combination 
of blowing Cindy up and shooting my 
juices within her had taken their toll. My 
breathing was irregular. I lay down to rest 
my eyes and fell soundly asleep. 

The harsh noise of the breakfast claxon 
rudely awakened me. I felt like death 
warmed over as I readied for breakfast- 
but it was a satisfied death. 

I walked to work with a jaunty step. 
The boss noticed the change in my atti- 
tude, and he was grateful. I had been giv- 
ing him a ration of shit the past few 
weeks. 

At noon, rather than going to the chow 
hall, I went directly to the running track 
in the yard, determined to jog a couple of 
miles and build my wind up. The previous 
night had damn near killed me. If | were 
going to blow that bitch up every evening, 
my respiratory system needed work. 

I reached the track and went through 
the stretching motions I had watched 
some of the guys doing. I was a novice at 
this, but how hard could jogging be? I set 
out for my two-mile run at a brisk pace, 
but one-eighth of a mile down the cinder 
track I fell onto the perimeter grass, 
clutching my side. There had to be a 
better way. 

I entertained the thought of having one 
of my hirelings stop by the cell before 
lockup and blow Cindy up for me. That 
was wishful thinking; I could never get 
her by that first body count. So it was back 
to the track. This time I simply walked the 
two miles. 

Weeks passed, and I was in a state of 
bliss. Not only was my drug-and-booze 

(continued on page 98) 
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But as they showered themselves triumphantly in the riches that 
soon would be theirs, they were suddenly overcome with desire. 
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Lips met breasts as tongues probed each other's hungry flesh, 
hodies entwined as they succumbed to lust. 


Oblivious to reality, they lost all sense of time and paid no heed to 


their peril. Passion sealed their fate. 


HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
PHOTO CONTEST 
MODEL RELEASE 


Here is the model release you must send with 
your entry (preferably, more than one photo) in 
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt contest—see opposite 
page. Models should be shown totally nude, 
and faces must be visible. Novelty photos will 
be considered. Mail to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054. 


Please Print 
Model's Name 
Address 

Date of Birth Phone (include area code) 
Model's Social Security Number 

Occupation 


Hobbies 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheet if necessary 


Photographer 

NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY 
Pincatci uv pllnael yp denser goaaglcr nie 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under its per- 
mission of upon its authority, permission to copyright 
and/or publish any photographs of myself with or with- 
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published in GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION Magazine's: 
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foregoing 


legal capacity to execute the 
WARNING: ANYONE SIGNING THIS RELEASE FORM 
OTHER THAN THE MODEL WILL BE SUBJECT 
TO MONETARY DAMAGES AND/OR CRIMINAL 
PROSECUTION, 

Seccimpt ci nten ben paps OF PERJURY THAT ALL 
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PRISON PASSION 
(continued from page 88) 


business flourishing, but I had a parole 
hearing scheduled in six months, and it 
looked as if I would make it. 

Then, of course, there was Cindy—the 
perfect prison passion. We were making it 
every night, and she never bitched or 
nagged or asked for money or com- 
plained of a headache. There were no 
problems with her family either; if she 
had any, it was probably a Firestone tire 
and a couple of hot-air balloons. And be- 
cause of her I was running a healthy five 
miles a day. 

I did have one problem, however. I had 
to begin actively stopping myself from 
thinking of Cindy as a real girl. One day 
after work I left the office, picked a few 
daisies and was halfway to my cellblock 
before I realized what I'd done and threw 
them away. Occasionally, as I stood in the 
commissary, | would think about buying 
her some candy. 

I had to do something before I went 
over the edge. Besides, now that I could 
see some light at the end of my tunnel of 
time, more and more thought was being 
devoted to the real thing—my wife. And 
the real thing with her was the best I'd 
ever had. 

The solution to my dilemma came 
when I overheard a group of former 
pimps reminiscing in the yard. Hell, I 
could rent Cindy out. 

Two months went by, and I had all but 
broken the Cindy habit-with the excep- 
tion of a once-a-week romp in the sack. 
My customers were all beaming with 
pleasure. Shit! The government should 
have given me a federal grant. Between 
the booze, drugs and now Cindy I was 
mellowing this joint out. 

I still had a soft spot for the girl though, 
and I was fiercely protective of her. Guys 
who bragged of being into S&M or other 
kinky activities spent no time with Cindy. 
And I was always there bright and early 
the following day to pick her up and en- 
sure the customer had given her proper 
hygienic care. It wasn’t as if she could 
wash herself, if you get my drift. 

One evening well into the third month 
of my new enterprise I was approached by 
an inmate named Jerry. He was all of 5-5, 
with a thin mustache, weak chin and glass- 
es that made his eyes look like two fried 
eggs. A timid little man, Jerry had been a 
bank clerk in a small Minnesota town. 
From somewhere within he had conjured 
up enough balls to make a sizable with- 
drawal from the bank, pluck a Daisy Mae 
lookalike from the next teller cage for 
companionship and head for Canada. 

But poor Jerry was doomed from the 
outset. He left in the middle of a snow- 
storm; then some 14 miles from the bank 


all traffic was halted, and he became 
stranded on the turnpike. 

With the trapped feeling of a fox about 
to be circled by hounds, Jerry sweated in 
the chill air. The dumb broad was scream- 
ing at him to do something. Jerry took her 
advice and had a heart attack. He lived 
through his ordeal and accepted an apart- 
ment with a ten-year lease a few doors 
down from mine. And here he was, mak- 
ing a neighborly call. 

“Bill, Lunderstand you are renting outa 
particularly attractive sexual device.” He 
was trembling, his voice a whisper. 

“And if lam?” IL answered. 

“I would like to take a number or get on 
the waiting list. Whatever.” 

I decided to make it easy for him, After 
all, if the meek are to inherit the earth, I 
figured I would need a connection. 

“Well, Jerry,” I said, “tonight was sup- 
posed to be my night with her. But if you 
want to double my $10 fee, you can walk 
out with her right away.” Dammit, | 
thought, /’m beginning to sound like a fuck- 
ing used-car salesman. 

Jerry happily unpinned a $20 bill from 
his T-shirt and handed it over. As he left 
with Cindy, he had a greedy smile on his 
face that made me feel mildly uneasy. 

Bright and early the next morning I was 
at Jerry’s cell door. 

I told him, “Jerry, let me have Cindy so 
I can get her home before I go to work.” 

“Bill, uh, I have to talk to you about 
Cindy,” he said. 

“What the fuck do you mean, you have 
to talk to me?” I screamed at him. “Trot 
Cindy out here.” 

“I can't!” Terror filled both his voice 
and eyes. 

“Jerry, if you let some motherfucker 
take Cindy, I'll slit your throat.” 

“It’s not that; no one took her.” Tears 
were flowing from beneath the glasses. 

I grabbed his shirtfront and threw him 
against the wall. Buttons flew from the 
shirt, and the glasses became history as 
they hit the floor. 

“Explain quickly and to the point.” 
Menace dripped from my words. I was 
hot. 

“Bill, you just don’t understand. I can’t 
give her up; I fell in love with her. I know 
you will think I’m crazy, but that’s what 
happened.” 

Think he’s crazy, hell. I have been there. 
He was still talking, and his words inter- 
rupted my thoughts. 

“Bill, | don’t expect you to understand 
my feelings, but I know you understand 
money. I will give you $500 in cash for 
her—buy her outright.” 

Yes, I'll admit it: Old hard-boiled Bill 
was touched. I was going to the parole 
board in a month, and Cindy would be in 
the hands of someone who loved her. Of 

(continued on page 106) 
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Candy B. of Tucson, Arizona, could hardly believe it when we told her that she’d 
been chosen Beaver of the Month. Says the luscious Candy: “When I sent my pho- 
tos into HUSTLER, I didn’t even know if I’d make Beaver Hunt, let alone the Spot- 
light. It was the biggest-and best—surprise of my entire life!” 
We asked Candy if her life has changed since her first professional photo- 
session. “You bet it has,” she says with a smile. “For some reason I used to be very 
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self-conscious when it came to taking off my clothes 
in front of a guy. But the HUSTLER photographers 
made me realize my body is nothing to be nervous 
about. They really brought me out of my shell. Now I 
find that when I’m making love, I’m so much more at 
ease. For the first time in my life I can truly enjoy all 
the wonderful sensations I’m experiencing. You 
wouldn’t believe the difference it’s made!” 

We'll have to take Candy’s word for it, but one 
thing’s for sure: Spotlight not only brings you the best 
of the Beavers-it’s guaranteed to bring out a Beaver’s 
beautiful best! 


PRISON PASSION 
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course the $500 would help me get past 
the emotional turmoil of losing her. 

“You've just bought yourself a rubber 
ducky, Jerry.” Yes, | could still be cool and 
laid back. 

ee 

Well, | made parole, and to avoid em- 
barrassment, I should end my little story. 
But I will be brave and tell you what hap- 
pened the first night home with my wife. 

It was very romantic. Candles were lit 
throughout the bedroom, music flowed 
softly, chilled champagne sat in the buck- 
et next to the bed, silk sheets clung to our 
bodies, and we were in each other’s arms. 
I had pulled her close, and my hands ex- 
plored her body freely. 

She was so very soft—too soft. She was so 
very responsive-too responsive. It was 
too much to take when Sandy started to 
moan softly; she wasn’t supposed to make 
any noise. You get the picture? | couldn't 
get it up for her, 

Since then, Sandy has really been un- 
derstanding and sympathetic—even though 


our sex life is stilla big zero. It took a lot of 


soul-searching, but I finally came up with 
the perfect solution to the problem. Any 
day now, the mailman will be arriving 
with Cindy’s sister. We should make quite 
a threesome. e 
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13 
Better Than Ma Bell 

When something happens that officials 
and guards would prefer to keep quiet, it 
always manages to find its way to the 
general prison population through what 
is called the “prison telegraph.” Every- 
body knows what’s happening almost as 
soon as it occurs. If there’s a stabbing, the 
news spreads like wildfire. If a contract 
ordered by a gang leader in Segregation is 
fulfilled in the Mainline, someone will get 
as close as possible to Segregation and yell 
that the hit has been made. If a guard has 
a special vendetta against you, he'll just 
tell one other prisoner that you’re queer 
or something, and everyone else will hear 
about it ina few hours. 


sy Your Friends, the Guards 
There are good guards, but many are just 
plain badasses who will harass you, tor- 
ment you and generally make life misera- 
ble for you. And there’s not a damn thing 
you can do about such treatment except 
put up with it. 

Once I complained to my mother about 
the overcrowded conditions and the treat- 
ment of prisoners by guards at Tracy, and 
I asked her to get mea lawyer. Before long 


I was hauled off to the lieutenant’s office 
and told that if | made any more problems 
for the prison staff, they would shove me 
in the Hole and leave my cell door open 
when the Mainliners—who despise cons in 
protective custody—walked through. I shut 
my mouth after that. 

One guard at Tracy enjoyed wearing a 
white sheet and holding a burning cross as 
he walked through the Hole to take a 
count of the many black prisoners. He was 
admonished by his superiors, but his scare 
tactics left their mark on the inmates. 

During one of my terms of incarcera- 
tion there was a guard who would pur- 
posely make a great deal of noise every 
night as he checked each cell to make sure 
it was locked. He took unusual pleasure in 
waking us at four o’clock each morning by 
banging on the bars. 

The biggest s.o.b. I ever encountered 
was Sergeant Ernie Hernandez. In the fall 
of 1982 an illiterate inmate, James In- 
gram, was raped by his cell partner. He re- 
ported the brutalization to Hernandez, 
who refused to make a report and help 
Ingram get medical treatment for the cuts 
he received during the attack. Hernandez 
then returned him to the same cell. 

In June 1982 inmate Michael Marks 
was savagely attacked in his cell, suffering 
a broken nose and facial cuts. He was also 
robbed of personal property. When 

(continued on page 110) 
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PARTY 


there was ever a hell on 

Earth, it was in my old office 
on a Monday morning. After a 
weekend of drinking I'd stagger 
in with a head that felt like an 
overripe cantaloupe, and my 
boss would start yelling at me as 
soon as I dragged myself 
through the door. With my face 
begging for pity, the heartless 
bastard would only smile and 
slap three or four volumes of 
paperwork on my desk. My first 
official secretarial act of the 
week would then be to flee down 
the hall to the coffee room. 

My only consolation was 
that one of the part-timers, 
Shelly, came in on Mondays. She 
was a wild and gorgeous woman, 
buxom and blond, who had the 
filthiest mouth I'd ever heard. In 
the coffee room she'd tell me hi- 
larious stories about her week- 
end adventures until my stomach 
would cramp up from laughing, 
and I'd beg her to stop. 

There was always some guy in 
the mailroom-or one of the ju- 
nior executives—with whom she 
just had to go to bed. Nothing 
was sacred to her. If any man 
spurned her, she'd find some 
nasty sort of revenge that would 
even the score. 

This last Monday began the same as ever: I was doubled up in 
the coffee room with a mouth that felt like the bottom of a bird 
cage when Shelly came in with a wicked smile on her face anda 
brown-paper bag in her hand. She sat down next to me and 
slyly opened the bag. Inside was a foot-long dildo as thick as my 
arm. Despite my queasiness, my curiosity was aroused, and | 
was about to ask for an explanation when my boss walked in. 
He scowled at me and poured some coffee, muttering some- 
thing about “lazy cunts” under his breath. 

As soon as he left, I started complaining about him, but 
Shelly said not to worry and explained that he was her next tar- 
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get for revenge. That thought 
kept me smiling for the rest of 
the day. At five o’clock my boss 
decided to lay one last project on 
me. I hate overtime. I could have 
killed him as he grabbed his coat 
and left. 

The work took longer than I 
expected, and by 7:30 I had only 
just finished typing it. I went to 
the photocopy room and opened 

the door, There was Shelly, 
skirt hiked up to her waist, sitting 

bare-assed on the color copier. 

Shelly smiled and hopped off 

the machine as it spit out five 
copies of her puckered asshole in 
living brown and pink. She chose 
one and scribbled “An asshole 
for an asshole” at the bottom. 
Then she took the dildo and cop- 
ied it five times. “A prick for a 
prick” she wrote on one. 

By this time I was in stitches. I 
immediately agreed to help. 
Shelly told me to slip out of my 
dress and panties and jump on 
top of the copier. 

I was a little shy about strip- 
ping in front of Shelly, but I'd 
had plenty of female roommates; 
so I got undressed. Shelly's eyes 
were glued to my body, but I pre- 
tended not to notice. 

I got on the machine, and she 
flipped the switch. My pussy 
began to heat up from the lights, and a drop of juice dripped 
down on the glass. I was embarrassed and tried to wipe it up 
with my leg as I slipped off. Shelly just smiled, took one copy 
and wrote a third caption: “A pussy for a pussy.” I broke up. 

Shelly was laughing hard. She threw her arms around me, 
and we both kept giggling. Suddenly, she kissed me. 

My heart was pounding. Shelly’s beautiful blue eyes stared 
right through me. She began to cover my face with feverish 
kisses. Before I knew what was happening, she thrust her 
tongue into my mouth, sending a tingling feeling through me. 
I gave in and returned Shelly’s kisses. 
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Shelly’s hands began playfully explor- 
ing the crack of my ass, running an index 
finger up and down its length and softly 
prodding my asshole. My legs clamped 
shut, and I backed up against the copier. 
Whispering reassurances in my ear, she 
tenderly worked her index finger into my 
pink cunt. 

She found my pleasure center with her 
thumb, and a flood of juices poured out. 
Sliding her fingers deeper into my burn- 
ing box, she rubbed her palm across my 
throbbing’ clit. Shivers washed over my 
body in waves, and I fell backward, hitting 
a switch on the copier. Shelly laughed as 
five reproductions of my pulsating pussy— 
in bright pink-spewed out. 

Shelly couldn’t stop laughing. I hugged 
her so tightly, our breasts mashed togeth- 
er. Slipping out of her top, she lightly 
touched the tips of her nipples with her 
fingers, then drew my lips down to her 
breasts. I licked her soft globes tentative- 
ly, leaving a shimmering trail of saliva. 

She lifted her skirt, lay back on the cop- 
ier and pulled my head between her 
thighs. Staring up at me was her beautiful 
blond bush, glistening with drops of sweat 
and sweet juices. Her sweaty, musky smell 
filled my nostrils. Eagerly, my tongue slid 
across her pussy lips. Shelly begged me to 
suck her clit. I nibbled at it, plump and 
silky, taking it between my teeth and 
lightly biting. Her legs scissored tightly 
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around my shoulders. She rocked back 
and forth, and came with a scream. 

Afterward Shelly pushed me onto the 
floor. Before I could roll away, she 
grabbed me and thrust a thumb and four 
fingers into my cunt. Shelly's hand ham- 
mered in and out of my snatch. I lost con- 
sciousness of everything but that sop- 
ping-wet fist bucking inside of me. 

I came with a shudder. We kissed the 
juices off each other’s faces and hands, 
clinging to one another and laughing. Sud- 
denly, I heard a noise and looked up, 
scared out of my mind. In the doorway 
stood the new mailroom assistant, Roger. 
A grin was spread over his boyish, 19-year- 
old face, and a huge bulge had formed in 
his skintight pants. He’d seen everything! 

Shelly didn’t bat an eyelash. She went 
over to Roger, got down on her knees, un- 
zipped his pants and took out his prick. 
She swirled her tongue around it, and 
Roger let out a whimper. A drop of cum 
bubbled up onto its tip, and Shelly deftly 
licked it off. 

She began pumping his shaft with her 
hand. Each stroke brought another moan 
until Roger finally shot his load into 
Shelly’s mouth. The creamy white stuff 
leaked from her lips as she sucked it down. 

When Roger finally stopped coming, 
Shelly pulled her mouth off of his dick. It 
was still hard! She told me to scoot up onto 
the copier and spread my legs. Roger 
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moved between them, and his cock felt as 
big as a cucumber. He thrust an inch into 
me. It was so huge and hard, I had to have 
it all, and I rammed my hips against his. 

We began to fuck with long, deep 
strokes, his cock gliding all the way in 
until the head scraped my cervix. Sudden- 
ly, he shouted out in pain. Shelly had 
snuck up behind him and stuffed her 
dildo into his asshole. Roger complained 
that it hurt as Shelly inched it up him, but 
I felt his dick grow even larger and knew 
that he was loving every second of it. 

By now we were covered in sweat. 
Shelly was pumping Roger, Roger was 
pumping me, and I was in ecstasy, coming 
over and over with each thrust. My hands 
clutched Roger’s back so tightly, my fin- 
gernails were drawing blood. With a final 
grunt Roger filled me so full of hot jism 
that it began to leak out of my crack and 
onto the copier. At that moment Shelly 
turned the machine on, and we got color 
copies of Roger and me climaxing. 

We cleaned up the mess we had made 
and got dressed. Roger left with Shelly for 
further adventures, and I finally made it 
home. The next day my boss was furious. 
He’d found a stack of sexy photocopies on 
his desk and was yelling at the top of his 
lungs, asking whose handiwork it was. | 
smiled and kept quiet, and the next time | 
went into the coffee room, I gave Shelly a 
wink. We both burst out laughing. < 
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Marks asked for medical help, Hernandez 
looked the other way. 

Hernandez once placed a potentially le- 
thal choke hold on another inmate, Louis 
Butterfield, without provocation. Eventu- 
ally, because of inmate complaints, Her- 
nandez was transferred out of P.C. to the 
Mainline, He has been made a defendant 
in legal actions filed with the state of Cali- 
fornia. | hope one day he finds himself 
locked up as a prisoner, receiving the 
same abuse he dished out to inmates. 

Another guard who was trying to stop a 
fight went berserk and shot nine inmates. 
He was just doing his job, | guess. The 
fight did end abruptly. 

A less violent act by comparison-yet still 
a pain in the ass—occurs when the guards 
rip up your mail. ‘They do this all the time 
just to piss you off, 

Occasionally you'll find guards who are 
fine, upstanding individuals in jail, but 
have unusual extracurricular activities on 
the outside. One guard was working at 
night at Tracy and pulling bank robberies 
during the day. He was caught. I assume 
he’s in P.C. somewhere. 

‘Two guards who were brothers were 
convicted of raping women while off duty 
at California's Vehachapi State Prison. 


$10-$20/1000 
“LIMITED SUPPLY 
*Prices subject 

tochange J 


choose from. All mai 


MPLTE é vs 


All orders 5 will be shipped C.O.D., Plus Postage se dodpnes 


MPLE AVAILABLE FEAL 


Use only as directed 
This offer void where prohibited 
No sales to minors 


PDK Labs, Inc 


diary of PDI Labs 


1984 PDI LABS, INC 


65 Air Park Drive, Ronkonkoma, New York 


110 


THE 
ENERGIZERS 


The last I heard of them they were serv- 
ing their time at Tracy. 

Many guards bicker back and forth on 
the inside and settle their disagreements 
with fist fights in the parking lot after 
work. Monkey see: monkey do. 

Some guards are really okay, and the 
prisoners show them respect. For in- 
stance, the one-year-old daughter of a de- 
cent guard had a blood disease, and no 
fewer than 90 prisoners (people whom so- 
ciety thinks have absolutely no value to 
humanity) volunteered to give blood to 
defray the cost of the necessary transfu- 
sions. But we were all refused, and the 
guard was forced to pay thousands of dol- 
lars to the hospital for the blood. 


a" The Opposite Sex 


(Or Pass the Saltpeter) 


Because of court rulings dealing with sex 
discrimination, women are allowed to 
work in prisons. Most prisoners wish they 
didn’t. First of all, the ladies are constant 
reminders of the women they've left be- 
hind. Sure, part of the punishment is not 
being able to be with your loved ones; but 
having women milling throughout the 
prison adds insult to injury. 

Secondly, all areas of the prison are 
exposed-including the latrines. It is bad 
enough to relieve oneself in front of those 
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of your own sex, but to do it in front of 
members of the opposite sex is totally hu- 
miliating. Some of the women who work 
in the prisons purposely stand and look 
while you are going to the john. They also 
seem to take voyeuristic pleasure in 
watching the men shower. 

Female guards do the same jobs as the 
men, including body searches. One 
woman grabbed hold of my testicles as she 
was searching me. It happened to the 
other prisoners too. Women are allowed 
to be present at strip searches. You'll see 
how it feels to know a woman is looking 
up your butt. 

And they're always screwing the in- 
mates. If they don’t like the action, they 
accuse the inmate of raping them. One 
real bitch | won't forget was a 47-year-old 
Asian by the name of Okubo. She loved to 
bust guys who were privately jacking 
themselves off, charging them with lewd 
conduct. Okubo finally got hers when she 
did not report a food con- 
tamination and told the inmates to keep 
their mouths shut about the incident. 
They didn’t. She received her walking pa- 
pers for violating the rules. 

Some female guards love to taunt the 
prisoners by wearing slacks so tight, you 

can see the outline of their crotches. Oth- 
ers don't wear bras and purposely leave 
their middle blouse buttons open. 

Then there was Gracie Garcia, a guard 
at Soledad working in the central hospital 
unit who was having an affair with one of 
the inmates. They used to do it right on 
the operating table. The inmate decided 
to be generous and turned his friend on to 
the action. When Gracie refused the me- 
nage a trois, the two ratted on her. They 
went to the Hole, and she was fired. 

Patty, a nice-looking, fortyish guard at 
Chino, got off on talking dirty to the in- 
mates and flashing them peeks at her 
braless chest. She was very popular. 

A big momma, given the name of 
“Volkswagen” by the prisoners because of 
her wide ass, used to give head to the in- 
mates at San Quentin. Her superiors 
transferred her to Chino, where I suppose 
she just took up where she left off. 

Women in prison-stay as far away from 
them as you can. You're much better off 
reading an unused copy of HUSTLER and 
dreaming about the day you'll get out. 


case of 


16 
Free at Last 

Hopefully you'll live through your sen- 
tence. When you return to the real world, 
you'll especially appreciate the fact that 
you can finally go to the bathroom with- 
out an audience and eat a sandwich with- 
out the fear of rat tails in the lettuce. 
Maybe you'll be smart enough to keep 
your nose clean and stay out of trouble. 
Don’t say I didn’t warn you. e 


JUNE HUSTLER 


=> 


fe rae 
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You've got your nerve! Waltzing in here at 3 a.m. dripping sperm all 
over my clean floor!!!” 


ADVERTISING 


=) APRESCRIPTION 

a safe, legal, no worry 
Tablets per 1000 
MAGNUM 357.......... $30.00 
UME once dawaawanea wesc $25.00 
BOPOO isa cicaiaees $24.00 
white with red specks 

oblong ..............5 $20.00 

Capsules per 1000 
White MOLE ........... $28.00 


Black and Redcapsule $25.00 
Decongestant 


Mini thin tablet with imprint 25 mg. 


ephedrine sulfate 
per 1000 only ........ $10.00 


some 100 and 500 count bottles 
available 


QUANTITY PRICES 

AS LOW AS $4.50 per 1000 
shipping add $2.50 for the first item 
and 75¢ each additional item. C.O.D. 
$2.00 we ship U.P.S. & U.S. MAIL 
quantity orders shipped at cost - same 
day service 

Distributors Wanted 

Not for resale except by licensed 
distributors 

CALL TODAY Monday thru Friday 

8:00 AM to 4:00 PM pacific time 


DX ENTERPRISES 
P.O. Box 2589 
Sparkes, NV 89431 
1 (702) 331-5488 


ANGEL’S 
PHONE 
SEX 


Please Cum: 
With Me NOW. 


SPECIAL 


I’M HOT 
WET AND 7. 
WILD! (7 


TELL ME 
Y EVERYTHING 
THAT 
. EXCITES 
» a é YOU 


, “se LET'S oer T OFF TOGETHER 
VISA MC (818) 705-2520 


The EROTIC 
TELEPHONE NETWORK 


WASH., D.C. 
(202) 484-4816 


LOS ANGELES 
(213) 859-8590 


BOSTON 

(617) 266-9302 
HOUSTON 
(713) 223-3171) 


SAN FRANCISCO} 
(415)989-87521 r 


—PHILADELPHIA’ 
(215) 925-2168 } 
MK 


5 a 


MC/VISA 


NEWYORK 
(212) 929-6227 


CHICAGO 
(312) 454-9267 


ATLANTA 
(404) 432-4160 


CLEVELAND 
(216) 781-1696 


DENVER 
(303) 623-4214 


DETROIT 
\ (313) 445-2612 


ONTARIO, CAN. 
a (519) 252-6356 
li 


24 HOURS 


SECTION 


HOW BIG A 


PENIS 


DO YOU 
WANT TO 
HAVE? 


> PB SRAnp 
Sem.’ NEW! 


Viol 


Gu pial 


compare the atference 
BEFORE 


The APL is new, simple and the logical way to reach 
maximum dimensions in both penis length and width 
Now you can discard the weights and vacuum devices. 
No more straps, fasteners, air sacks nor constricting 
bands. APL makes these obsolete. In no time at all - APL 
will prosthetically make your penis 2 to 3 1/2 inches 
jonger. It will also thicken your penis as much as 25%. 
And, if this isn't enough - it will make you harder and 
firmer - which in turn can help you contro! premature 
ejaculation. APL is simple and easy to use and we guaran- 
tee it to work! 


if \ 
How big would she like you to be ? How much mando you 
want to give her? Now you can answer both questions 
with this new penis lengthener and do it so naturally, so 
quickly and so securely, she'll never know just how 


you've STONES: her pleasure! Regular $29: 95 
AN ; eae ie 


ea custom HEAVY 
DUTY MODEL only $22.95 


Please send my ATLAS PENIS LENGTHENER in 
C) Regular @ $19.95 (© Custom @ $22.95 


Send name, address & zip code. Enclose cash, 
check or M.0. Add $3 extra for postage & han- 
dling. For C.0.D. enclose $5 for P&H only. Canadi- 
ans remitin U.S. funds. Calif. residents add 6 1/2 
% sales tax. Complete the following: When erect 
my penis measures inches topside 


OS le Aen ss ae ee 
BATE ee 


mail to: Dept 1016 
11385 Exposition Blvd. L.A., Ca 90064 


Vital Discovery For Men & Women! Amazing New Program 


Revitalizes Full Sexual Ability 


In Just Days! 


Because, through research, a program has been developed that can 
help give you the power to make love as often as you want! 


Thanks to our amazing program— 

® A young housewife says that she can now have satisfactory 
relations with her older husband, despite the difference in their 
ages! 

© A 63-year-old man reports that he can now maintain a good, 
hard erection with ease and his sex acts last longer because he now 
has better control over the timing of his ejaculations! 

© A man who felt like a sexual cripple for over 3 years—who 
had gone from one doctor to another without being helped 
reports that he regained his full lovemeking ability, just 7 dawy 
after his order arrived! 

* A minister who had tried everything without any luck reports 
that now he is astonished by his sexual vigor. He writes, “lt 
works. It works. | am amazed at my performance... church 
pastor that | am, I can now preach another gospel!" 

Yes, amazing discoveries have been made that are of great 
importance to any man or woman who suspects that his or her 
sexual powers are being weakened by advancing age. 

These discoveries have been pubhshed in a book—Amauny 
Sexual Potency At Any Age—that could help vou lead a more 
satisfactory sex life now, regardless of how young or old you 
might be. For even if you are leading a luke warm sex life now 
even if you fear that you no longer have “the ability’. . even if 
you have had no sex life at all for the last 20 years, Amazing 
Sexual Potency At Any Age reveals how these discoveries could 
help any man or woman in good health ENJOY NEW SEXUAL 
JOY AND HAPPINESS. REGARDLESS OF YOUR YEARS. 


Withering Manhood And Vanishing Sex 
Appeal Fully Restored In Days! 


Yes, what has been discovered is a simple, safe, healthful pro 
gram that can PERK UP YOUR SEXUAL DESIRES. .. help 
you become more sexually attractive—and encourage you to 
develop the power to command love and sexual attention from a 
member of the opposite sex immediately. Your age is no longer an 
excuse for **sexual senility” because doctors agree that if you are 
in reasonably good health otherwise—vou con have the power to 
make love, no matter how old you may be! 


Proof That Your Sexual 
Can Be Renewed! 


What our research discovered was that FULL SEXUAL 
ACTIVITY can be extended by one, two or three decades and, in 
some cases, by up to 50 years or more! Thal means thal almost 
any 6$-year-old man or woman can now look forward tp another 
10, 20, even 30 years or more of warmth, love, and sexual 
gratification! 

The frequency of your sex acts can often be stepped up from 
once a month (or even zero!) to as often as any normal person 
would want sex—or even more— dependiny on what you desire! 

© A $8-year-old man who feared that he had forever lost his 
ability now says he has erections and joyful ejaculations every 
day! 

* An 80-year-old man who once struggled to satisfy his young 
partner now reports that the hardness of his erection has im 


proved and dus desire for sen has increased! 

¢ One man wnies, “! even wake up at 3 or 4 o'clock in the 
morning ready to go, | never knew | would get back in the saddle 
like this.” 


Are You Losing The Power 
To Be A Man (Or Woman)! 

The leading sex doctors whose work we have reviewed 
say many men and women are missing out on the sexual 
pleasure nature intended them to enjoy. As high as 30 
percent of all couples have totally abandoned sexual 
relations by age 65. . .and, it is believed, of those who 
continued to enjoy some sex, very few have discovered 
their true sexual potential. 


Now—A Program To 
Revitalize Lost Sexual Powers! 

According to William B. Masters (of Masters & Johnson, the 
famous sex research team), millions of middle age and older 
Americans no longer have any interest in sex at all—a truly 
tragic situation for their mates—(even more tragic because new 
evidence suggests that frequent, loving acts of sexual inter- 
course may be a kev to LONGER LIFE 

But this famous team has proven that often lost sexual 
powers can be fully restored! Inspired by their work, research 
at Duke University, and reports from the American Medical 
Assoviation, the Amazing Sexual Potency At Any Age book 
has been published. Thanks to this amazing program, delighted 
men and women report they are now fully able to have the sex- 
ual relations they desire! 


1 : - ‘ ” 
And Now, A Little Extra *‘Insurance 
When You Make Love 

Scientists have discovered that certain kinds of nutrient 
depletion can destroy your lovemaking ability—and bring it 
down to zero! Bio-Gene 81, a vitamin-mineral formulation, 
was compounded to give you an extra measure of “nutritional 
insurance” against the kind of nutritional problems that could 
rob you of your sexual vigor 


Frank E. Bush, Inc., Dept. BG-277 
J.A.F. 1709, New York, NY 10116 


(Total = $14.70.) 


Total Enclosed $ J Visa 
Account # 

Print Name 

Address 

City 


State—__ 


| 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| (Total = $25.95.) 
| 
| 
| 
I 
I 
| 
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Please rush me my order with no delays! | understand that | must be totally satisfied or | may return just the 
shipping label (which will show my name, address and size of my order) for a refund and my entire order—regardless 
of size—is mine to keep, free! Please rush me one copy of Amazing Sexual Potency Al Any Age plus— 


One botile of Bio-Gene 81 for $7.95 plus $1.25 for postage & handling. (30-night supply) (Total 
SAVE $2.70—Two bottles of Bio-Gene 81 for $12.95 plus $1.75 postage & handling 


SPEC ITAL INTRODUCTORY SAVINGS FOR NEW CUSTOMERS ONLY— 
SAVE $10.85—Four bottles of Bio-Gene 81 for only $23.95 plus $2 postage & handling. (120-night supply.) 


Zip —— 


It contains essential nutrients such as cranocobalamin, 
ergocaliferol, pyridoxine, pantothenic acid and zinc. We can't 
tell you how important this pill might be in your particular 
case. This is between you and your doctor—and he might tell 
vou that vou don’t need it at all! 

However, experts do agree that one Bio-Gene 81 a day can’t 
hurt. And, if your diet does not include sufficient quantities of 
certain nutrients which it contains, your health—and therefore 
your sex drive and your ability to perform in bed—could be 
seriously impaired! 


If You Have No Complaints About Your 
Sex Life Now, There’s No Need For 
You To Read Any Further... 


But, if you feel you are being “left out" of the “sexual good 
times"’. if you desire more vigorous sexual powers. ..if your 
mate has lost interest in sex with you and now longs for a 
younger lover—then we urge you to obtain Amazing Sexual 
Potency At Any Age! 


Try Bio-Gene 81. 


“health! A litthe extra 
may be exactly what you need! 


and see what it does for your 
“insurance™’ 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 

Frank F, Bush, Inc. Guarantees: 

We guarantee you “‘complete satisfaction” 
days, or your entire order is FREE! 
To Men: Amazing Sexual Potency At Any Age must () help 
revitalize your interest in sex, (2) dramatically improve your 
sexual performance, regardless of your age, and (3) help you 
become the type of lover who is never without a sexual pariner, 
or Frank E. Bush, Inc, will refund your money on your request 
and your entire order is free! 
To Women: Amazing Sexual Potency Al Any Age must () help 
you restore the physical charms that can atiract a warm and 
loving mate, no matter how old you are, (2) radically improve 
your ability to enjoy sex (including your ability to have multi 
ple orgasms, if you desire), and (3) help you win the mate you 
desire, regardless of your age or any age differences, or Frank 
E. Bush, Inc. will refund your money on your request and your 
entire order is free! 


You Can Enjoy An X-Rated Sex Life, 
Up To Age 100 And Beyond! 


Many men and women have told us quite frankly that they 
would /iKe to enjoy more frequent sexual acts, Some of these 
people admit that it has been years since they have had any 
sexual relations at all 

They ask, “isn’t there something 1 can do that will help 
me?"’ or “Can't you give something to my husband (or wife)?"* 
Up until the publication of Amazing Sexual Potency Al Any 
Age, the answer was always, *"No!" 

Now we believe that almost anyone in good health can enjoy 
all the sex he or she wants—up to age 100 or beyond—even if 
you have been ‘*sexually dead"’ for years, 

Sex is a natural function that keeps us physically and men. 
tally alert. If you want greater sexual happiness, | urge you to 
obtain Amazing Sexual Potency At Any Age. Remember, if 
our program fails to help you sexually within 7 days, | will 
promptly refund your money on your request, and your entire 
order—regardless of size—is yours to keep free! ACT NOW! 


Finale 6. Bh 


P.S.—I am often asked about Bio-Gene 81, its ingredients, and 
wheter some men might want to take /wo pills a night instead 
of one. Bio-Gene 81 contains a nutrient that Aelps keep the 
bone hard. ..a very important need for men and women over 
65! Onc pill a night is the dosage we recommend, unless your 
dovtor agrees that it is okay for you to take more 


within just 7 


Yours Truly, 


$9.20.) 
(60-night supply.) 


Master Charge (Bank #_ sy 
Expiration Date 


FREE long-distance call backs-All major credit cards 


(213) 201-0121 


TELE-SEX 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them cal! you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


Hi, I’m a California girl 


raised in a liberal 
minded family that 
believed in sharin 


: 


Everything! ‘~ 
4 


” 


PAULA (212) 


4 Girls, Guys, Couples 
5 & Bi’s names and 

§ phone numbers in your 
» area who want to meet 


you. Call Ea ‘ 
11901-327-8811 } W 


Call me for some erotic 
loving over the phone and 
have it your way. 

Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 


B P.O. Box 22695, Memphis, TN 38122 § 


A TOUCH OF CLASS 


For aesanit phone sex 
664-0693 mcvvisa 


Let’s 

masturbate 
togethe 

while | tell 
. you al 


= ey 


els 


MISTRESS ROXANNA’S 
PHONE FETISHES ~ 
—_— 


Call Cindy Now For A i 
Hot Conversation 


(212) 741. 0971 


ALWAYS OPEN 


SUPER 


. ’S 
Danielle PHONE SEX 


== | was born to 
} please aman 
I'd like to 
suck your 
dick, kiss 
your ass & 
y lick your balls 
— Call me 
now! 


(213) 652-7812  visaamyc 


so a had that all 113 pounds 
Rof me cries out to be 
rammed full of your love. 
Are you man enough for 
‘ e? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
),|nude, posed just the way 
pyyou 'd want me. Please 
wienclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- N125 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
lan itch for the big time.) 


CUM LIKE NEVER pee 


BEFORE!!! 


COCK-BLASTING FANTASY PICTURE DISCS™ 
MADE FROM FULL-COLOR PHOTOS 
FOR YOUR RECORD PLAYER! 
DOUBLE BANGING: Climax to horny sluts screaming with 
pleasure as you eat & fuck their cum-soaked bodies! 


CHERRY POPPING: Hear the little girl-next-door moan in ecstasy 
as you penetrate her virgin cunt! 


I'l] get you off! 
>t me off! 


MAJOR CREDIT CARDS OR PRE PAY 


PHONE 
SEX 


ASS BUSTING: She cries out in pain/pleasure as you ram your 
cock into her tight, inviting asshole! a 


These and MANY MORE fantasie 
are etched onto hard vinyl 
full-color photos of your favorite 
sex vixens and can be played 
OVER and OVER! 


Fantasy Picture Discs are die-cut into 
the shapes of their /usting bodies. 
After you hear and see these 
cock-throbbing Fantasy Picture 
Discs, we guarantee you'll shoot 
your hot cum /ike never 

before! 


ONLY $14.95 ea. 
2 for $28.00 
3 for $40.00 
4 for $51.00 
5 for $60.00 , 


Send Check, M/O, or charge er MIC or VISA—Name, Card No., Exp. Date to: 
ENTERTAINMENT CREATIONS, INC., P.O. Box 3340, Dept. 1016, Tustin, CA 92681 
RUSH ORDERS CALL: (714) 731-8505 


The Blast 
That Lasts! 


LIQUID AROMA 


We have them ALL! 


24 HOURS ¢ MC « VISA 


incense 
THE NATION’S HOTTEST PRODUCTS! 


Exact-A-Caine 2gm $12.00 


Peruvian Pink }gm $10.00 
5gm_ $30.00 (Pink Tint) 7gm $40.00 
toz $130.00 loz $150.00 
Ib $1400.00 Ib $1600.00 


Super-Caine Igm $10.00 Super Toot 1.5gm_ $10.00 
7gm $35.00 (100% Consistent) 6gm $30.00 
loz $140.00 ¥20z $75.00 

Ib $1500.00 loz $145.00 


Bolivian Rock Igm $10.00 Superior-Caine 2gm $12.00 1] bli 
7gm_ $35.00 (Snow White) 5gm $30.00 fh 


loz $140.00 loz $150.00 RUSH 106 
THRUST! 


Pseudo-Caine 15gm_ $10.00 Peruvian Flake Igm $10.00 | BOG 
ONLY $6.00 PER BOTTLE 


(Crystalized) 5gm $30.00 (Genuine) 7gm $35.00 
loz $150.00 loz $140.00 

TWO FOR $10.00 FIVE FOR $20.00 

PLUS HANDLING 


FAST SERVICES wrcensein2-s.caysnotweers! 
ORDER BY PHONE 


CALL (313) 847-0617 


(Yellow Tint) 


ORDER BY PHONE 


CALL (313) 847-0617 


TERMS: C.O.D. plus shipping. 
(Cash On Delivery — pay UPS when 
your order is delivered.) Visa and 
M-C accepted. 


Main Labs — The nation’s main source 
for top quality and service. 

Items not intended for illegal use. 

Offer void where prohibited. 


© 1982, Main Labs 


All orders C.0.D. We ship by UPS within 24 
hours! Visa and M-C accepted. 

Main Labs — The nation’s main source for 
top quality and service. 


© 1982, Main Labs 


! PUBLIC NOTICE °F 
XXX D AMATEURS VIDEO 5 


NOW! 50% OFF! 
WHILE SUPPLIES LAST 


To celebrate our 2nd anniversary, you're 
invited to take advantage of this 
limited-time, HALF-PRICE opportunity. 


NOW! FOR ONLY $34.99 EACH! 


Take your pick of 3 popular videos 
from our XXX amateurs series. 


Regula $69.99, save nearly $105.00 

hen you order all 3 titles. Pre b 
This $34.99 price offer open to any 
“a who orders directly by June 30th, 

984, or while supplies last! Limit 3 
tele per address. Due to heavy 
demand, please allow 4 week maximum 
for delivery. 


| - “Forbidden Vixens’ - Variety - 
6 different segments. This years best 
seller! The “Peoples Choice’’. 

Il- ‘Neighbors’ Threesome" - Beautiful 
wife engages inthe seduction of her male 
neighbors. Our ‘‘Most Popular’’ title. 
lt -"*Afternoon Delight"'-Mixed couples 
spend an afternoon together foran XXX 
orgy. An exciting action-filled video! 


All 3 titles are private amateur movies. 
Each title is 1 hour in clear color and 
sound. NOT SOLD IN STORES! 
Your satisfaction is guaranteed or your 
money back! Adults only-21 and over, 


® /listress 
Hela 


Call Me- I'll give you 
all the PUNISHMENT 
you DESERVE! 


ORGASM 
OVER THE PHONE. 


JOD I oss wastersviss 


Get turned on by phone when | 
give your permission to have sex 
your way. Call me, Pleasure, or one 

of my girl friends, or guys at 


(818) 
760-8171 


iid. 
Wator™ d 


Kinky 


signature required. Shipped in un- > 
marked package. prom 1-901-454-6026 
To order, state titles and format-VHS Sex Free Free 


Sexy swingers girls, guys, 
couples names and phone 
numbers in your area call Tasha 


1-901-323-9401 


piration date. Add $3 shipping. Illinois 
residents add 6% sales tax. 


f Mail to: Alliance Video, Half ce er 
i P.O. Box 2285 HU6 Bridgeview, 1L6045. 


BONUS! If you —— order ail — 
you'll receive aF REE 2hour biank video 
1 oe Extra$3 for shipping is required. 
| CATALOG $1 (Qa) 
(Refundable) [*# 
= ae ee se 


P.0. Box 22715 Memphis, TN 38122 t 
=|" 


FREE Call-Backs e VISA MC AE 


SANDIS PHONE SEX 
a 
just thinking about 

f! £. Fe, 


DEX GALLS 


We have girls all over America 
who want YOUR phone num- 


your call. 
Talk dirty to 
me... Tilrub 
my nipples 


ber to get off with you over the hard—I & 
want to f ; 
phone...... wat io © / 
ron RE VED ote your \ 
ADDRESSES one | 
ANG MUCH MORE! CALL Ni Ow fantaclagll Pd ‘ a — 


Call Bob, Sherri or 
Melinda at 1-312-262-9802 
BOX 345, Kenilworth, IL 60043 


1-314-527-2470 


Reidedtie east Rok Ty 


pe ie oe 


“~~ (213) 450-5346 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


YOU READ IT IN 


HUSTLER MAGAZINE! 
HAVE ONE GIRL OR TWO. 


DO IT ANY WAY YOU LIKE! 


i (818) StS, 
(818) 767-4475) 


1TH THE BES ST St wus 


WE SERVICE ALL 
> SPECIALTIES 


ROWD Ora MAGAZINE 


2) 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


ACCEPTED. ‘WE GIVE GREAT PHONE’ 


CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-421-7251 


for 
VISA or MasterCard 


() Please send free illustrated brochure. 


l 
1 
i 
1 
l 
l 
1 
4 
l 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
{ 
L 


CL) No. 56 [) No. 75 
I 
cone? 1 No. 57 0 No. 77 

C] No. 65 C) No. 78 
Reg. 8mm Color () 
Super 8mm Color () 0 Beta 0 VHS 
0 No. SE 213 OC No. SE 427 C1 No. SEV2 OU No. SEV 33 
C1) No. SE 221 (1) No. SE 441 (1) No. SEV3 No. SEV 39 
(] No. SE 412 () No. SE 445 (1) No. SEV 5 No. SEV 40 


2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 Dept. xs126 
Add $3.00 for handling & postage. Calif. residents 
add 62% Sales Tax. 
OFFER VOID IN CANADA 


x 


Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age 
Name 
Address 
City State,______ Zip 


1 charge my credit card as follows: () MasterCard () VISA 
Card No. 


Expiration Date 


NO. 1 
FANTASY 
PHONE 


YOUR CAL BEACHE 


(415)'8 64: O20" =| 


MC/VISA/AE - FREE long-distanc 


(818) 506-8824 
PHONE SEX 


S | 
HOTLINE 


-call now- © 
415 929-6963 


eS > ME D 


call backs 


REC Les 


PHONE 


I'm Hot, Wild 
and Ready 


FANTASY “" 


Ask For De De @ a ‘ey ; 
= 
Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Cail-Backs 


(213) 271-4249 


° FREE “SERVICE Since 1966 ° 


; CALL NOW 1-901-458-6593 ; 
@ P.0.80x 22705 Memphis,Tn. 38122 @ 
@eseeeseeno@esceeeese@ 


Free Phone Sex 


e GET OFF OVER THE PHONE « 
Call Our Sexy Ladies or e 

Have Them Call You! e 

Call Now 1-901-452-5786 


P.O.8O0X 22705 Memphis, Tn. 38122 @ 
eseesceee@e@eseeeoeces 


‘HOT PHONE SEX 
GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY 
PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618 -875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A 
ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


CLUB SWINGER 


SWINGING GIRLS, 


COUPLES, 
GUYS & BI'S 
IN YOUR AREA 
WHO WANT TO MEET YOU 
NOW 
PLUS PHONE NUMBERS 
AND ADDRESSES 


CALL NOW 
1-618-874-1000 


P.O. BOX 525A 
ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


AN INVITATION TO THE SEXUAL ADVENTURE OF YOUR LIFE! 


Super 8mm Code 15610* $29.95 
Super 8mm Sound Code 16628* 
$39.95 


TOTAL SEX—French film shows 
girl's 7 orgasms in vivid de 


je 62307T* $19.95; 


GET BOTH “STARLET” & 

TOTAL SEX" ON ONE 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VES CODE 
19644* of BETA I! CODE 15636" 
$49.95 LACH 


THE INTRUDER—A peeping tom 
gets an invitation to “come on in 
Bmm Code $29.95; Super 
Bm Code 12310* $29.95 


mmates get some 
y with! Smin Cod 


VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
12344* of BETA [1 CODE 12336" 
$48.95 EACH 


salesman demonstrates 
ucts for sexy wives! 8mm C 
Super 8mm Code 
per 8mm Sound 


TAHITI TWOSOME— Yo 
dlonde tourtst meets su! 
gitl and #t explodes! Sr 
12401* $29.95; Super 
12419* $29.95 


VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
12449* of BETA If CODE 12400" 
$49 95 EACH 


No Risk 
Unconditional 
Guarantee! 


ANDROS—IT MAKES 
WOMEN WANT TO 
YOU—Yes, this men's 

after shave contains Androsten 
bo they smell a good fuck com- 
ing! 20, oz. Code 00471* $9.95 
Giant 4 fl. oz, Code 00547* 
$16.95 


DONG—9" LONG 
"THICK—Fill her to the 
cede with this life-like and fexi- 
Jarger-thar-life lady taming 
Yong! cote ON Code 01644* $10.95 


Name 


Signature (! am over 18 years of age) 


Address 
City 


VISA MasterCard 


exrs-x- For a trouble- PILL/ER UP—Yes, this one THE TORMENTOR—3 


free jerk-off, this will tarne the horniest size enters gently and swells 
one does it all! It SUCKS, freak of them all with its 2” to fill her up totally while the 
PUMPS & VIBRATES TO REAL- thick, $* long vibrating power vibrating clit and vagina bumps 
LY GET YOUR HOT ROCKS Code 05199* $14.95 get her off! Code 04945* $19,895 
OFF! Code 07120* $49.95 


MOT STUD—That's right, GOLDFINGER—Just slip THE RIPPLE MEDICAL 

this vibrator actually gets this classy number into ERECTION AlN—formerly 
HOT so it goes in feeling just her and vibrate her clitoris or —_ available only from doctors, this 
like a'throbbing, steaming real pussy to an orgasmic explosion special device helps you mai 
prick Code 06458* $29.95 every time! Code 07138* $8.95 tain w hard-on! Code 04564" 


$14.95 


YHREE ORGY DROPS— 
Give hor (and yourself) 


LAC DROPS, SPURIOUS SPAN- . this ejaculation-delay 
ISH PLY HARD-ON DROPS! All cream will do it! Code 04036" 
Bior just $14.98 Code 08637" $8.96 


(17) SPURIOUS SPANISH FLY UNIVERSAL COCK RING 
SUGAR—Yer, you've —The battery's already in 
heard about it and how it can the "clitstimulating’ bumper LENGTH—Just slip this cock ex- 
make a woman crazy withthe and the adjustable ring keeps tender on like a condom and 
need for a stiff cock! Code you harder! Code 02717* $14.95 she'll feel really probed! Code 


PENT EXTENDER—ADD 
ivi" TO YOUR PENIS 


08243" $4.95 08611* $4.95 
SARD-OW PSLLS—Cet in- AMAL INTRUDER COL- STA-HARD—This special 
sant erotic energy for LECTION—The special creme keeps your cock 
those momenty when your vibrator plus § great at- stiff for those marathon fucks 
spint is willing but the feshisa tachments let you give every that make you a sexual “legend 
litde weakened! Code 09407" aus the pleasure or pain it with the ladies" Code 08409" 
95 needs! Code 00505* $19.95 $5.95 


WET WILD AND WHITE-20T BOOKS! 


Dept. MP904 


E P&H 
ne # of items Total 
ordered subtotal total P&H Enclosed 


| aa 


eer ic 


State Zip 


Interbank Ne 


, 22 Commerce Rd., Newtown, CT 06470 


IBLE LONG 
full 3° THICK to give any 
woman enough to make 
scream “enough, it palin 
Code 01 ioe $1 $16.98 


DOUBLE DONG—Two can 

play for the price of one 
with this” 
dildo that looks and feels so 
very real! Code 06536* $9.95 


PENISATOR—N vibrates 


your dick to a new diman- 


“double header" of « 


ES -One shaves 


FOAMING TANNIES—The horny 
nurse shaves her pussy and then 
a 


GET BOTH “NURSES” & “TAN. 
NIES"' ON ONE VIDEOCAS 
SETTE! VES CONE 15149* os 
BETA 11 CODE 15131* $48.95 
EACH 


LONG DONG SILVER —See |é% 


of cock and how it tames the sexy. 


GET BOTH 
MOBY DICK" ON ONE VIDEO 
CASSETTE VES CODE 13346* or 
BETA I! CODE 12938" 649.95 
EACH 


LONG DONO” & 


EERLEADERS 


ite abc 


The all-nr 
ut red-hot youn 


“DELIVERY MAN" OW ©! 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VS CODE 
14944° of BETA LI CODE 14928" 
$49 95 EACH 


| GET BOTH Pt gy a s 


| are of a highly 
| explicit 
nature. 
| Purchase by 
minors 
prohibited. 


na 
ias 


SEE INSIDE FRONT COVER 


VGC LABS INC. 


2051 Pontius Ave., Dept. HU6-4 

Los Angeles, CA 90025 

(213) 477-2038 

TOLL FREE 1-800-458-4336 
(45-VIDEO) 


Feature Films $69 Each 

Preview Tapes $29 Each or Both for $49. 
FORMAT (BETA (VHS 

Enclosed is) Check () Money Order 
0 Mastercard (C)VISA 

Card # 

Exp. date 


Indicate Titles By Name 


Subtotal 
CA Res. 6% sales tax ——__ 
Shipping (U.P.S.) $4 
IGIAL 


Signature 
(No order shipped without signature certifying legal age) 
All topes 100% guaranteed against manufacturer's de- 
fects if returned within 10 days—they will be replaced title 
for title. Personol checks take 3 weeks to clear. Valid 
Credit Cards and Money Orders processed immediately. 
All tapes in mint condition and direct from original 
manufacturer. 


RED HOT 
SEX CALLS 


Let Tiffany share 
9 your most erotic 

fantasies. Enjoy live 
unrestricted 


CP sonst 
) 


= 
MC/VISA Ss 24 HOURS 


CALL NOW 
1-714-261-04003 


BARONESS FRIEDA_ 


(213) 203-0977 


BEST PHONE SEX 


(213) 854-3425 <"~ 


24 HRS 


OVER EIGHTY GIRLS TO CHOOSE 
FROM! ALL RACES, SHAPES, SIZES, AND INTEREST 
FROM STRAIGHT SEX TO WATER SPORTS $20 BETWEEN 2&5 AM 


‘Phone Sex 


24 HOURS 


MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


212-307-6570 


Reach out and touch a California Dice: 
. We're wet, wild, willing, and 
snuggled at home in our beds 

with visions of you 

dancing in our heads. 

» (213) 650-8391 

q{ P.O. Box 46503 

LA, 90046 


VISA/MC 


Low PER-MINUTE RATES 
(no minimum) and 
WE PAY MA BELL 
for regular customers. 
Cumfort Hore Service by Dial-A-Friend 


SPAYE 
ICES 


The most effective Body Stimulants 
available sinensis a sina ai 


ae een meat 


Sr Og ee pe we 
Cee EEEEEaEEEEEIESEEEEEIEEEEEEnEeae 


Blue/Clear Ca 
Small Yellow Ca 
Large Black Cap 
Pink Heart 

357 Magnum Tab 
Green/Clear Cap 
Green Spec Tab 
20/20 Tab 

Mini Cross 
White Mole Cap 
Black/Red Ca 


Large Yellow Ca 

Blue Spec Tab 

Small Black Cap 

Mon. - Sat. 9:00 AM - 11:00 PM EST 


645-14 41 


In N.Y. Call (516) 667-8653 


: Persons under medical care should 


1. ELECTRO SUPER VIBRATOR The 
penile vibrator in the tip and the marvelous 
vibrating egg give you DOUBLE the action of 
other vibrators. You're inside the vibrator while 
she feels not only your throbbing penis head but a 


buzzing against her clitoris, CODE 01669 $19.95 


2. BIG BROTHER When we say big we mean 
big 10° of throbbing vibrator, enough to fulfill any 
woman's “Desire CODE 03707 $6.95 


5. FILL ‘ER UP She'll know what being filled up 
is all about with this sturdy fellow. He's a full 2° in 
diameter, vibrates and features special clitoral 
massagers to bring happiness inside and out 


CODE 05199 $14.95 


4, SUPERDONG 1 long by 2° wide. this 
natural looking wonder will please you in many 
different ways. Yes, you can bend. twist or pull your 
realistic Super Dong into a variety of shapes that 
are both squeezably pleasing and tantalizingly 
teasing CODE 01644 $10.95 


JONIS BUTTERFLY 
If your lady friend seems ., 
to be suddenly enjoying 
herself while she's doing 
the washing or doing the 
ironing. put your ear 
against her pussy and 
listen for a gentle-buzz 
Chances are she's 
wearing a doni’s Butterfly 
This is the perfect 
companion for the hormiest lady in the workd 
because it never stops giving her “head” all day 
long! Strap it on. turn up the vibrator. and off it 
goes. and so does she.orgasm after orgasm, and 
the battery controlled vibrator that presses 
against her clitoris can be hidden in her clothing 
Diabolical! CODE 04093 $14.95 


EXTASX 


The ultimate sexual machine. It looks like a 
vibrator, It tingles. It expands and contracts. It 
moves up and down—gently powerfully. And 
then—at the perfect moment—it starts to suck 
WHAT AN EXPERIENCE! A'masterpiece of 
modern science One of the most magnificently 
engineered “tools” of all time Perfect for office 
use —or for the person who travels. Now you can 
have the ultimate sexual experience whenever and 


wherever you want 11 CODE 07120 $49.95 


SPURIOUS SPANISH FLY SUGAR! Just asprin 
kle of Spurious Spanish Fly Sugar in her food or 
drink and you just might see her do things for 
your cock she never dreamed she'd ever do before 
A real inhibition-breaking experience for the both 
of you that will have her climbing the wall! 


CODE 08243 $4.95 
yf at 


spre beanes pliiewe 
SPANISH PLY SUGAH 


Ancrrms Meadow 


34.95 


5, CARESS Caress is softer and more flexible 
than any other vibrator You can fondle and bend 
Caress, Its divine texture is erotic Its potent 
energy never fails to excite Take a firm hold of 
Caress and discover all its beautiful secrets 


CODE 04879 $9.95 


i TRULY UNCENSORED 
oe var BOOKS FOR 
ee) OPEN-MINDED 
R \ PEOPLE ONLY! 
wy Fully illustrated books 
wn about the most unusu- 
gi 4 al and bizarre aspects 
i Y. of human sexuality! 
| wt) Really shocking! Wo- 


“BLAST” Yes, it’s a Blast” all es 
right, and once she feels this 
tingling liquid making the or nes 
gasmic trigger of her pussyand == 
clit all hot and swollen, she'll rns 
never get enough of your cock 
or thé way she keeps coming "Tae 
a 


over and over again. A sure-fire 
satisfier! 


CODE 00349 $4.95 - 


ae eee ae eae eee ee ee 
Valentine Products, Inc., P.O. Box 6400, Newtown, CT 06470 
Enclosed is my check, money order or charge info for the items circled below. | have added 
$1.95 per item for postage and handling (CT residents add sales tax). My order will arrive 
discreetly packaged and | may return it within 7 days for a refund if not totally satisfied 
CANADIANS! Products are available to you from T.L.C. Marketing, Inc., RO. Box 722, 
Niagara Falls Ontario L2E6V5. Please add 25% plus $2.50 postage and handling per item 
to prices shown. Products shipped from within Canada (Ont. residents add sales tax). 


$19.95 $17.95 $49.95 $4.95 
fi $6.95 $24.95 $14.95 $9.95 
$14.95 $12.95 $24.95 $7.50 
i] $10.95 $6.95 $6.95 $9.95 
$9.95 $16.95 $8.95 $4.95 
4 + = I 
Sub Total P&H ($1.95 per item) Grand Total 
i PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY! i 
i NAME | 
| SIGNATURE (/ am over 18 years of age) 4 
ADDRESS 
i CITY STATE ZIP k 
1 T _[) MasterCard INTERBANK NO. EXE DATE i 
TT | | | 


’ af 
f men and Their Pets CODE “ ; 
03772 $9.95; Foot Fetishes ‘ 
CODE 05579 $7.50; Shaved ‘ 


6. INTRUDER This thrilling “Intruder” is the 
new generation of dildo because it not only throbs 
and pulses. it also whirls in a roundand round 
action that explores her most erogenous zones 
The “Intruder” is sure to ket a woman know what 


total arousal is all about! CODE 02972 $17.95 


) SUPER CLIMAX! If she loves 
to. come, if she loves it when you 
stroke and poke her clitoris un 
til she screams in ecstasy, she'll 
love you to death when she feels 
these three clit-exciters getting 
her offias you stroke away inside 
her! All three for $6.95 
CODE 04739 


SPURIOUS SPANISH PLY 
BODY OIL! Yes, the've bot 
Ued Spurious Spanish Fly 
in a special massage oil so , 
she thinks you're giving her q . 
a regular massage until your 

gentle strokes begin to 

make her crazy! 


CODE 00026 $8.95 


Dept. MP905 


eee 


7. SUPERSTUD It expands. it contracts, it 
moves slowly or rapidly, up and down and round 
and around The perfect way to bring your lover to 
4 fever pitch of excitement. It extends to a full 8 


CODE 04572 $24,95 


8, THE INVADER Here it is! The first all 
purpose pleasure probe The special tapered 
design makes this the perfect tool for front or 
back entry. And the hundreds of pleasure buttons 
combine with intense vibrating effects to make 
everything it touches tingle with delight 

CODE 05355 $12.95 

8. LONG 4OHNA sturdy little fellow just the 
job for getting her started. 7” of throbbing delight 
CODE 02899 $6.95 


10, LOVE MACHINE This new ultimate sex 
toy both vibrates and—Oooh—rotates at the 
same time. Looks and feels just like the real thing 
and the suction cup mounting (not shown) lets you 


put it almost anywhere CODE 00141 $16.95 


COMPLETELY NEW! 
TOTALLY INCREDIBLE! 
It’s FILUER UP 
with a brand-new 
Suction-Cup Base! 
Yes, at last we've done it all 
and fitted the pussy-filling 
Filler Up with its own spe- 
cial mount that lets you play 
forever while keeping your 
hands free for other kinds 

of fun and games. 

A GIGANTIC 8” LONG & 
\. 2” THICK for deep, satis- 

fying pleasure every time’ 


Pve got a great body and it needs 
to GET OFF, Call me NOW and 
keep me SATISFIED! 


e 
=a 


Ask for 
Bunny 


Talk To A 
HOLLYWOOD STARLET 
ANY vor 
mis 


yout 
nse < 
t anos” 


) ] 
/ \'m 
j\Randy Fes 
~ 


‘a 
All Major 
Credit Cards 
FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


~‘Time-release f+ 


action! 


te 3? 
ane 
iy 
Strongest available 
without a 
prescription! 


tT 


Pregnant women. 


Stay alert for that long drive 
home. Beat back that tired, 
drowsy feeling during study or 
when you have to keep going 
Perk up a dreary day in the house 


THE ORIGINAL 
AND STILL #1 


TOLL FREE # 


if busy or you live in 


Michigan or Canada Call 


Call with any phone request 
One of our sexy girls will 
immediately call you back 


Free Long-Distance 
CALL BACKS 


Continuous Action Stimulants 


/AImMonewazine : 


FATIGUE! 


or at work with the most effective combinations of body stimulants and 
mental alertness aids available without a prescription! Absolute top quality! 
All popular sizes and strengths! 


YOUR MISTRESS 
IS WAITING 


? 
She will fulfill all 
your fetishes and 
fantasies on the telephone 


MISTRESS MORGAN 
(212) 582-8181 
24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only 


Fast Delivery 
Ordering Is Easy! 


ply 


of 1,000-—-$125.00 
including shipping 
Call Toll-Free! 


1-800-382-3182 
In Ohio— 
1-419-698-2565 
Brant Pharmacal 


A division of Ello Corporation 


Sample Amphetrazine™ 


for just $4q-00 


One of each in a special pack 
One per customer. Pre-paid 
only 

Brant Pharmacal 

4937 Woodville Road 

Northwood, Ohio 43619 


COCOCOO «- 
© >) 
eooocooe Pa 'VYou And Your Pariner! o000000 


TIN > 5 pe 9000600 


THE U.S. GOVERNMENT has 
declared it unlawful to promise /~ 
permanent penis enlargement j f 
from using this device. Can half 

a million satisfied buyers be 


Here are 3 devices that offer a novel approach to your feelings of inadequacy Qg 
about the size and firmness of your erection, your staying power & strength 

of ejaculation. You also receive NOVEL MASSAGE and a sensation you 

never believed possible. You control the rhythmic stroking Don't be caugnt 

SHORT — order yours TODAY 


wrong? You can decide for your- No. 2402 
self SUPER PULSATOR 
DELUXE REMOTE CONTROL “PULSATOR” EJACULATOR $21.95 


EJACULATOR-No. 2401 $29.95 


ELECTRO EXTENSION 


(erection not necessary) 
(- No. 1200 
vd 
Se 


Se $19.95 
=, Wey 


Extends you 2 inches, stimulates both you and your 
partner. Goes in deeper for added pleasure. Now the 
man can offer deep, tingling excitement plus extra 
length.’ 


Informative Booklet: “Facts about Penis Size & 
Enlargement.” reg. $4, yours FREE with any 
Pulsator. Photo Illustrated. 


THE “SAUNA” PULSATOR 


EJACULATOR a ) 
No. 2400 
— < == 


Ty 


nside 
View 


THERAPEUTIC AID 
Designed to aid in overcoming im- 
potency of psychological origin. Helps 
you hold back by reducing frictional 
sensations. Absolutely safe to use 


Erection 
Ring 
Patented. Maintains erection as long 


as desired, even after multiple or- 
gasms. Safe, medically tested, used 


Regular, 6! 


Any Size, $10.95 
No. 11V 


i 
: Head Bniargér & Desenelixel Ste ovat over 5 years in Japan Adjusts to 
i uy : th fit any penis, locks tight, releases 
; i head of the male organ. Held se- 
E AQUA-MATE : y curely without straps because of special instantly, can be used with condom, 
Feels Like Real Flesh! : CU ei MT eee oes mot inhibit ejaculation. Well 
Warin’ aeates Takes caine alate } COU ee umm § made, lasts for years. Not cheap, but 
you fill it, it grows firmer, assumes f feel bigger, fatter, harder at the head there's nothing else like it 
the normal curvature of the erect (where it counts). A $6.95 value... i ; 
penis, warm like human organ. Best dt all, the FREE with order over $10. No. 1000 Magic Power Ring $24.95 
sensation of water moving within the AQUA 
MATE creates unique orgasmic thrill all ts ow. \ TYCO) YOU FEEL INFERIOR? DO YOU LEAVE YOUR PARTNER UNSATISFIED? DO 
No. A19 $12.95 \you MISS THE REAL PLEASURE YOURSELF? ... THE MALE EXTENSION 


N COULD BE THE SECRET TO GREATER JOY THAN YOU THOUGHT POSSIBLE. Provides the extra inches so im- 


N portant to the man with smalier or average size penis. “Extends” you & helps improve performance, adequacy, adds 
UNIVERSAL HARNESS J Pleasure for both partners. Helps to reach important female erogenous areas. Your mate need not even know it's there 


q Out she'll know the thrill and the difference it makes Made of rigid plastic materials with soft latex wall 
2" Extension ~ ~ ‘ie v2" Extension “ = fp NN — 4” Extension ey) 


This heavy duty all- ¢ | { | $8.95 each 
purpose device is worn like an athletic No. 186 - fi No. 16H ~ ~ a May ae ee) 
supporter. Almost any artificial penis shps  aadalaiaaaialginiid tae apap PLP LLL LOLI LL ILL LOL OD OOD OCOD LD LOLOL LEP OL OO OCOD OD 
through the stretchable hole and is held 
Secy nplace dutta penebstion seas Neumo Penis Aid No straps needed 4) 

No. 1508 $4. 95 
Inner air bladder: holds it on. Stays on until you release me t 
sane. 47 


pressure. Can help produce and sustain erection or 


ARTIFICIAL a 


with heavy duty straps (erection not necessary) 


will hold on soft organ. Life-like veins, corona and special clitoral 
iy simulator at bose. Can also be used as extension, aid to pro: 
longed intercourse 


at Sollee f 
hike 


#1 with clitoris stimulator Hollow. with stimulator at base. Lit 
eins & corona Specity 6. 7°. 8 or 9 yo 1451 $9 95 ea 6",7° of 8" Size,$1495 9" Size,$16.95 No. 15G — specify length 
om om oe ee ed 
#2 with scrotum Very life-like 6°. 7. 8 or 9 No 1453 $9.95 ea 
4 aie iia i seins Ws ea ana sah oH hae? A. Svenson Co., Dept. S424, Box 505, Van Nuys, Ca. 91408 
rid e Outer lips & into tne vagina for wild sensation H Gentlemen: Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper the items | have listed below. | hereby certify 
9 No. 1454 $9.95 ea H that | am over the age of 18 
sleofefeateate ate atectectectesteotectes 1 ITEM NO ITEM DESCRIPTION and/or SIZE PRICE 
ose eee ee ee “1 
TINGLE LOTION ‘ - - -——— 
Want to make the Dick hotter, rougher & tingle the Pussy like a i es _ a 
French Tickler with no harmful effects? Helps DELAY CLIMAX long- 
er & longer You'll make her COME, COME, COME. You'll love it. 
she'll love it even more. No. 123 i 
4-ounce bottle (year's supply), $12.50. Sample bottle, $5.00. | —_ = 


Total amount of order 


i] 
SENSUOUS OIL & CREAM te Cash Check Money Order Add $1 for postage & handling $1.00 
d t hard I tru-fruit oil 8 Send COD. | enclose a $3 non- Calif. residents add 6% sales t 
Formulated to enhance your hard-on. In a sensuous tru-truit on . i 0 S$ tax _ 
base When rubbed briskly onto the head & shaft it causes a flow ry refundable service fee. Pr dd $24 ' 
of blood and a delicious warming sensation. She 'lllove the taste & desired, a lor airmail__ 
smell. You'll both love the smooth lubricating qualities. You owe it Total amount enclosed 
to yourself to try it now : 
No. 1816 Oil 1 Name (please print)_ 
$5.00 each. No.1817 Cream Lay eres | a. tie 


. 


SEE BACK COVER 
Name 
Adaress 
City 
State/Zip 
Card # 
Expiration Date 
List titles by name and amount 


Sub Total 
Shipping & Handling 
NY res. add 8 1/4% sales tax 


TOTAL 


Signature (No order shipped withou! signature 
certifying legal age) 


Enclosed is | Check || Money Order — 


VISA | Mastercard 
Format: BETA | VHS 

Command Video Catalogue $5.00 
All tapes guaranteed 100% agains! detects, if 
returned within 10 days. All tapes ore discreetly 
pockaged and shipped by private courier (UPS) 
You must use street address no PO box. Order 
5 of more tapes and shipping & handling ore FREE 


COMMAND 


4540 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10036 


Pillow Talk 
International 


My Cunt Is Deep 
My Ass Is Ready 
Call Me Now 


0000—1! Can't 


2 calis for 
the price of 1 
be 


Visa-Mastercard or American Express 

Or send $20.00 to: 

Box 89 6513 Lankershim Bivd. 
No. Hollywood, Ca. 91606 

Free Long distance Call Back 
Call Me Now: (213) 785-8801 


YOUNG ORIENTAL GIRL to introduce you to the Secrets of 
the Orient. Contact Oriental women, learn sex secrets and 
more Send $35 to Mai Sin, Box 345-0M, Kenilworth, IL 
60043 U.S A Explore the Orient 


TWO WORLDS. Contact information Special list 
of Transsexuals, guys/gals with big breasts and big cocks. A 
new sexual creation-these contacts will help you experience 
both worlds. Send $5 to Selena, 1108 Davis Street #106, 
Evanston, IL 60201 


KINKY? JUST FOR YOU. Women who love the unusual 
They've seen and done it all. $5 will bring you the names and 


addresses of women who will bring you the unexpected. P.O 
Box 405-KK, Wilmett, IL 60091 

SWING AS A SINGLE!!! Not easy, but possible. Concise 
information swing clubs, couples and singles who swing 
with singles Send $10 for dirert enntacts Single, P.O. Box 
7425, Chicago, IL 60680 


MEW! HAVE FUN! MAKF MONEY! Provide special intimate 
services to ladies who request and pay for it. Details, $2.00 
Special Services, Box 210-H, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33302 


KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 
LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 
24 HRS. 
VISA® M.C * AM. EXP. 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE 


° ° 
Swing Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 
You will get LIVE Sex talk with 


Candy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like. 


42-page book of revealing photos 
New and LIVE numbers monthly 
CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6400 
PO BOX'1660: CAHOKIA BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS’, GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 


PO BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


MAXIMUM 
POTENTIAL 


HEAVY 
DUTY 
VACUUM 
BULB 
BUILDS UP 
AMAZING 
AMOUNT 
OF SUCTION 


GENUINE 


CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 


CYLINDER 


SURE SEAL 


~ 
2 

SIMPLY APPLY 

LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND 


CHECK 
VALVE 
ASSURES 
SUSTAINED 
SUCTION 


Have you ever envied men who had tre- 
mendous penis dimensions? ... erect 
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? 
Many devices have been put on the market 
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male 
penis, but none comes close to the 
MEASURE-X. We gladly stack our 
product against any other enlarger on the 
market, regardless of price. Even electric 
models costing $60 and more. And to back 
up our claim we give you something no 
other company dares to give you — a 
money back guarantee with 10-day free 
trial. Amazing offer... amazing product. 
Won't she be surprised & delighted when 
she sees the new you? 
ADD $1 POSTAGE & HANDLING 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find 
the MEASURE-X produces the greatest 
suction and most pleasurable enlargement 
massage of any enlarger on the market, regard- 
less of price 


Send To. VICTOR PRODUCTS, Dept. 87 
11736 Vose St., North Hollywood, CA 91605 


IN CALIF. ADD 67%: SALES [AX © PLEASE PRINT 


MALIBU Ya ; oa«  § 


PHONE : ae ‘ 
PHONE SEX % 
at 

SEX | mm 3 FANTASY ¥ 

Girls all over America are getting off today and many 

Classy California of them desire to share their most intimate fantasies 

| Wf : Girle Hot To , : | with you. FREE. As a member of the Beverly Hills 
NUL ) 1 ; Club you will receive immediately a list of confiden- & 
: , : > tial phone numbers and names of sex loving girls » 
Got an itch? ‘ i ¥ who love to “get it off’ on the phone. Call them x 


as often as you like. No fee will ever be charged, % 
phone numbers not transferable, for members use yy 


Let me only. Annual membership Fee $35. Check or money % 
Ay order payable to Beverly Hills Club. 8306 Wilshire 
scratch it... Blvd. Suite 520 Beverly Hills, Ca 90211 PS. FREE X 
Membership for women  ] 
213/650-1609 
ALL MAJOR 
CrEDIT SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 


MAJOR CREDIT CARDS © PREPAID DISCOUNTS CARDS 


S AO? 
er “oO t Let's share our 
VOSA ea . climaxes! 
WE 


Call us i 


or we II call you 
either way 


Pa we guarantee you kt 


will CUM to love us Hl 


E 

1-714-966-0446 ) 
A FANTASTIC = 

FANTASY CONNECTION! 


A creative sexy 
girl of your dreams 
will call you back€) | 
immediately for aay 
romantic experience 
of anything your 
HARD desires. 
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a shade better than barbaric. 
space forces inmates to double up in tiny 
cells, leaving barely enough room to 
move around. Bright lights are left on 
throughout the night, and the noise is un- 
abating. The men are never alone. 

‘Two years ago in Nashville a federal 
district judge described ‘Tennessee's pris- 
on system as “unfit for human habitation. 
Inmates are double-celled in tiny cages 
like so many animals in a zoo, with an av- 
erage of 23 square feet in which each man 
lives, sleeps, performs his bodily functions 
and spends a good portion of each day. Vi- 
olence is rampant, including frequent in- 
cidents of sexual attack upon inmates 

. || The men| have few alternatives but to 
sit in their tiny cells and brood.” 

At Lucasville, Ohio's maximum-securi- 
ty prison more than half of the 2,300 
prisoners were double-celled—some for 
virtually every hour of the day—when the 
inmate population began swelling in the 
mid-1970s. One of the inmates sued to 
halt the doubling up, and in his complaint 
referred to an Ohio State veterinari- 
an-services specification of 43 square feet 
of space for a calf once it reaches five 
weeks of age. 

“I went around measuring the cell-or 
my half of it,” he said in a subsequent in- 
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terview, “and I have 32 square feet. I 
couldn't accept that a calf is entitled to 
more living space than a man.” 

The endless array of problems in the 
nation’s prisons finally resulted in the Civ- 
il Rights of Institutionalized Persons Act 
of 1980, which gave the U.S. Attorney 
General authority to take legal action to 
remedy unconstitutional conditions in 
state and local prisons, mental hospitals, 
juvenile facilities and nursing homes. 

Unfortunately, only one of the more 
than 40 cases reviewed thus far has pro- 
duced concrete results. The state of Mich- 
igan was ordered to improve conditions in 
its three state prisons following a civil suit 
that accused authorities of flagrant Con- 
stitutional violations. 

But as bad as things are inside the 
cramped cages, prison life outside the 
cellblocks isn’t exactly a picnic either. 
Some convicts are given vocational train- 
ing, but limited budgets and overcrowd- 
ing have severely curtailed these efforts. 
Others work at prison industries, making 
license plates and highway signs. A few 
have maintenance jobs or duties at the 
prison cafeteria. 

Most of the inmates, however, have 
nothing at all to do. They learn to live 
with the repeated petty details of day-to- 
day existence, each of which is punctuat- 
ed by the slamming of a metal gate. And 
they learn to wait. Most of all, they learn 
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to cover their asses when they leave the 
relative safety of their cells. 

“I’ve got heart trouble: I'm hyperten- 
sive,” says an old inmate at the Indiana 
State Prison in Michigan City. “We've got 
close quarters here, but you don’t know if 
you walk out of your cell if you're going to 
get knifed, and I spend my time hiding 
from guys who rip off old men.” 

Another inmate at the same facility, a 
lifer who survived a vicious attack at the 
hands of fellow prisoners, has grown un- 
derstandably wary. “I sleep with my eyes 
open now,” he says. “I don’t even close 
them when I shampoo my hair.” Warns a 
San Quentin con: “Some guys will rip 
your neck with eyeglasses. They'll use 
anything. Men in here can kill you with a 
marshmallow.” 

A youth who was up on a murder 
charge, only to be cleared five years later, 
recalls his first week behind bars at the 
Southern Ohio Correctional Facility at 
Lucasville: “I saw three stabbings, 
watched one guy get beaten to death, and 
one morning, as I sat in my cell, | heard 
screams for half an hour as some poor bas- 
tard got gang-banged in the showers.” 

Adds an inmate at California’s Santa 
Rita County Jail: “I’ve seen people beat so 
bad, I couldn't recognize them. People 
are told not to snitch or they'll be killed, 
and if the deputies ask any questions to say 
they slipped in the showers. This place isa 
hole, just a big black hole that drags peo- 
ple down and never lets them up again.” 

Each year dozens of distraught prison- 
ers commit suicide. Some hang them- 
selves, others swallow razor blades, and 
still others try “flushing”~a bizarre prac- 
tice whereby the inmate, driven out of his 
mind, tries to stuff himself into his toilet 
in a pathetic attempt to flush himself out 
of his hellish existence. 

In California four major gangs opera- 
ting within prisons walls-the Nuestra 
Familia, the Mexican Mafia, the Aryan 
Brotherhood and the Black Guerilla Fam- 
ily-add to the mood of menace. Orga- 
nized along military lines with generals, 
captains, lieutenants and soldiers, the Nu- 
estra Familia is the largest. “If I go for- 
ward, follow me,” states their oath. “If I 
hesitate, push me. If they kill me, avenge 
me. If lama traitor, kill me.” 

It makes people wonder who’s in 
charge, the kept or the keepers? The 
guards are there, of course, but they have 
problems of their own. There isn’t one 
among them who has forgotten Attica; 
there isn’t one who doesn’t recall the hor- 
rors of Santa Fe. All told, most of them 
aren't much better off than the prisoners 
-although, admittedly, they're far from 
being angels. 

“The guard is evil,” wrote Jack Henry 
Abbott, an inmate whose book on prison 
life, /n the Belly of the Beast, was hailed as 
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the most fiercely insightful book of its 
kind in the repertoire of American prison 
literature. “His society is demonic.” Ab- 
bott went on to describe the constant and 
arbitrary attacks he suffered at the hands 
of guards, noting that when they finally 
left him alone, he “would sometimes 
achieve an erection out of despair and 
pain.” 

Is this the norm? Not really. But there 
have been a number of highly publicized 
incidents that have reflected badly on 
turnkeys. At Atlanta’s Reidsville Prison, 
for example, three guards watched as 
white inmates stabbed and beat two black 
prisoners—one of them fatally. At the Wil- 
liamsburg County Jail in Kingstree, South 
Carolina, where a black sheriff is in 
charge, black inmates sexually assaulted a 
white prisoner and beat two others who 
tried to intervene. The men claimed that 
their screams for help were ignored by 
the jailers on duty. 

In San Jacinto County, Texas, former 
Sheriff James C. Parker and three of his 
deputies were indicted on federal charges 
of torturing prisoners to obtain confes- 
sions. They allegedly placed towels over 
the mouths and noses of the prisoners, 
then poured water into the towels to cut 
off their air supplies. 

There are also monetary temptations 
that bulls—as prisoners call them-just 
can’t seem to resist. In February 1982 five 


guards at the Ossining Correctional Facil- 
ity were indicted on bribery and narcotics 
charges for smuggling marijuana and co- 
caine into the prison. And in California's 
Federal Correctional Institution at Ter- 
minal Island four officials were suspend- 
ed after admitting that they had tried to 
do the same. A fifth was given a five-year 
sentence for his part in the scheme. 

Still, correctional officers aren't all bad, 
and not all of the bad ones are entirely to 
blame. The starting pay for prison guards 
averages $13,531 per year. Furthermore, 
the typical state corrections system pro- 
vides them with a scant 40 hours of train- 
ing before throwing them into their jobs. 

“We take society’s most difficult people 
and put men in charge of them who are 
often the least qualified, the least trained 
and the least prepared to do it,” says Allan 
Breed, former director of the National 
Institute of Corrections. “Those poor 
characters are holding up the dam for our 
society, and we don’t even pay them a de- 
cent salary.” 

Indeed, the working conditions of the 
guards and the living conditions of the in- 
mates are so similar that they lead toa loss 
of distinctions between them. “We're all 
doing time inside,” goes the guards’ bitter 
refrain. “It’s just that some of us are doing 
it in eight-hour shifts.” 

co * * 
When our prisons were first estab- 
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lished, they were designed to restore the 
country’s wayward citizens to full, pro- 
ductive lives. To say that things didn’t 
work out as planned is to grossly under- 
state the case. Today the normal course of 
prison life includes murders, stabbings, 
clubbings and savage beatings—all of 
which are compounded by the gravest 
problem of them all: overcrowding. 

How is it that the prison population has 
doubled in the past decade? Rampant 
crime is one reason, In 1982, according to 
Bureau of Justice statistics, there were 
21,012 known homicides and 6,459,000 
reported incidents of violent crime—includ- 
ing rapes, robberies and assault. These 
figures represent a fractional decrease 
from the preceding year—22,516 homi- 
cides and 6,582,000 violent crimes in 
1981. Significantly, most major crimes 
are committed by individuals between the 
ages of 18 and 35-the nation’s largest 
population segment. 

Unemployment is another reason given 
for the statistical rise of prisoners. Histor- 
ically, there’s a 4% increase in imprison- 
ment for every 1% jump in unemploy- 
ment; people without money often turn 
to crime. The emptying of mental hospi- 
tals is a third explanation. Many of these 
outdated and inhuman facilities have 
been forced to shut down under court 
orders in recent years, and their inmates— 
unable to function as law-abiding citi- 
zens—have been swept into the law-en- 
forcement net. 

But by far the most significant factor— 
the single largest contributor to over- 
crowding in the nation’s prisons—is the 
changing attitudes of the American peo- 
ple. The soaring tide of violence created a 
public backlash, and Americans from all 
walks of life began demanding a “get 
tough” approach in dealing with crime. 

Finally the legislators began listening. 
They criticized leniency in the courts, 
called for stricter controls on the granting 
of paroles and demanded harsher sen- 
tences. As a result, tougher laws have 
gone into effect. That, in turn, is putting 
more and more people in the slammer. 

Among the recent legislative develop- 
ments is the implementation of mandato- 
ry, or determinate, sentencing—a practice 
already adopted by more than two-thirds 
of the states—which is intended to reduce 
crime by increasing the likelihood and se- 
verity of punishment. In the past, sen- 
tencing was left up to the judge. He would 
specify the range of years to be spent be- 
hind bars, and the parole board would de- 
termine the actual release date. 

But all too often one man would get 20 
years, and another would get a slap on the 
wrist. It made people wonder, since they 
had both committed the same crime, who 
or what was responsible for such traves- 
ties of justice. They wanted to know-and 
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they wanted the man in the street to 
know-that if he did the crime, he'd do the 
time. 

Explains a New York liquor-store own- 

“If some creep is thinking of holding 
me up, I want him to know that if he pulls 
a gun—and that’s all he does—he’s going up 
for five. Five long years—period. No way 
out. No extenuating circumstances. ‘That 
might make him think about it before he 
tries it.” 

But mandatory sentencing is not with- 
out its flaws. While it’s true that time 
served for identical crimes should be 
roughly the same, aren't we removing the 
human element by sticking to a hard-and- 
fast rule? After all, not every criminal 
poses the same threat to society. 

In hopes of rectifying this imbalance, 
Minnesota came up with a plan that took 
the individual into account while imple- 
menting determinate sentencing. If the 
judge felt the criminal deserved a shorter 
or longer sentence than that outlined by 
the requirements of mandatory sentenc- 
ing, he was free to make the change-—but 
he had to justify it in writing. 

Some feel the beauty of determinate 
sentencing lies in the fact that the crimi- 
nal knows he’s going to do time, one way 
or the other. They claim that the certain- 
ty of punishment will do more to deter 
crime than anything else society has going 
for it now. 
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Others feel we need an alternative, ar- 
guing that the problem with determinate 
sentencing—even as handled by Minneso- 
ta—is locking up men and women at a time 
in our history when we don’t have any 
more room for them. 

Those who say we should build more 
prisons probably haven't considered all 
the facts. The cost of constructing such a 
facility comes to about $35,000 per cell 
in a medium-security institution and as 
much as $80,000 in a state-of-the-art, 
maximum-security complex. In addition, 
costs range anywhere from $3,500 to 
$35,000 annually to feed and guard a sin- 
gle inmate. 

In 1980, American taxpayers shelled 
out $5 billion for building federal and 
state prisons, for maintaining them, for 
running the institutions and for the pro- 
bation and parole programs that were at- 
tached to them. By 1982-the last year for 
which complete figures are available-the 
cost had risen to $6.3 billion. Roughly 
75% of that was just for the housing, 
feeding and guarding of inmates, as well 
as for prison maintenance. ‘That figure 
does not, however, include the cost of run- 
ning the nation’s jails, halfway houses and 
lockups, which are also funded with tax 
dollars. 

That’s just one of the reasons why alter- 
natives are being sought. The other is 
that prisons don't really deter crime. De- 
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pending on which studies you read, be- 
tween 33% and 70% of all inmates are 
back in prison less than three years after 
they've been released. 

It should come as no surprise, then, that 


just about everyone in the corrections 


field has given up on the idea that prison 
will rehabilitate convicts. It’s as obvious to 
them as it is to John Q, Public that the 
criminal-justice system has been an ex- 
pensive and disappointing failure. 

“Murderers, rapists, other violent crim- 
inals, drug traffickers and habitual of- 
fenders belong in prisons, and they must 
stay in prisons,” former Attorney General 
William French Smith said before his re- 
cent resignation. “We are, however, 
studying alternative forms of punishment 
for nonviolent offenders that will deter 
criminal behavior and reduce the chance 
that an inmate will return to criminal 
activity.” 

While the federal government contin- 
ues to drag its heels, a number of cities 
and states have begun implementing in- 
novative programs that seem headed in 
the right direction. In Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, criminals who commit less-serious 
offenses-such as shoplifting or burglar- 
ies—are being forced to pay fines. ‘Those 
who haven't got the funds must take state 


jobs until they make good. 


In Mississippi the state government has 
set up five “restitution centers” where 
convicted thieves are made to spend the 
night. During the day they work at varied 


jobs to pay off debts to their victims. In 


Elkhart, Indiana, a “reconciliation pro- 
gram” brings nonviolent offenders face- 
to-face with their victims. Instead of be- 
ing sent to prison, an agreement is 
worked out under which the criminal 
must make restitution-either by provid- 
ing services to his victim or by paying off 
his debt on a weekly basis. 

In California, a state long recognized 
for setting trends, judges are issuing sen- 
tences tailored to the individual criminals. 
A Santa Cruz physician convicted of 18 
counts of Medi-Cal fraud was fined $10,000 
and ordered to practice medicine for a 
year at an Indian reservation. In Santa 
Clara a computer-company dispatcher 
convicted of masterminding a comput- 
er-theft ring was ordered to help the firm 
beef up its security as part of his sentence. 
He was further obligated to pay a fine, de- 
vote 100 hours of his time to the commu- 
nity and also make weekly visits to his 
probation officer. 

These kinds of innovative programs 
and sentencing techniques are keeping 
nondangerous criminals out of our over- 
crowded jails and prisons. As for those 
who are currently serving time, shouldn't 
we be trying to determine who really be- 
longs in there and who doesn’t? And how 

(continued on page 134) 
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n August 1973 Donald ‘Tuck- 

er was arrested, along with 

six other Quakers, for con- 
ducting a prayer-protest on the 
White House lawn. When ar- 
raigned in court, he refused to 
post $10 bail and was sent to the 
District of Columbia Jail. While 
there, Tucker was forcibly raped 
some 60 times. 

“I was seized and my head 
banged against the metal railing 
of the top bunk several times,” 
Tucker told HUSTLER. “Dazed, 
1 was placed on the toilet bowl in 
the far corner of the small cell. 
Baseball [the nickname of anoth- 
er inmate] stood in front of me 
with a hard cock. ‘If you bite any- 
one, or if you say one word about 
this to the man,’ he warned, 
‘you'll be dead.’ He pressed his 
dick against my lips, but I still 
wouldn’t open my mouth; so he 
hit me in the head. Seeing that 
resistance was useless, I reluc- 
tantly opened my mouth, which 
he filled with his cock. At first I 
gagged a lot, and to the end | 
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Tucker was an outsider caught 
in the violent sexual world of the 
American penal system. What 
happened to him is not uncom- 
mon; what is unusual is his will- 
ingness to talk about it. 

Prison rape is a crime that is 
seldom reported. Fear of retri- 
bution, lack of concern by prison 
guards, bureaucratic denial by 
prison administrators, sheer hu- 
miliation suffered by the victim— 
all of these factors lead to gross- 
ly inadequate estimates of the 
number of prisoners who are 
“turned out”-a simple phrase 
that means to be threatened or 
beaten into becoming a submis- 
sive creature who offers what- 
ever orifice is wanted. 

One survey of Philadelphia's 
correctional system reported 
2,000 sexual assaults in a 26- 
month period (no doubt a con- 
servative estimate). Some of 
these attacks took place in sher- 
iff's vans before the victims even 
reached jail. And in interviews 
conducted at the Tennessee State 


continued to have trouble with 
large organs and guys who tried to get it down my 
throat. ...” 

In the unending nightmare that followed, ‘Tucker estimates 
one-third of his attackers preferred his mouth to his ass. 

“I was taken off the toilet bowl, and my pants were re- 
moved ... they picked me up and placed me belly-down on 
the lower bunk. A man climbed on top of me and tried to get 
his dick into my ass, but it wouldn't go; so he called for some 
‘grease’ and stuck it up my ass with his finger. Then he got back 
on and shoved himself into me. . . . 

“Around ten o'clock they took me to the shower room, 
which was large and could not be seen by the guards outside the 
block. Here they got me down on my hands and knees and took 
turns fucking me in both ends at the same time.” 
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Penitentiary three-quarters of 
the prisoners recalled at least one rape per month, more than 
one-third remembered at least one rape a week, and 30% said 
rape occurred more than once a week. 

Sex in prison takes place in the context of an elaborately or- 
ganized social order. Generally, older and stronger men- 
called “wolves”-take control of younger, weaker men, or 
“punks.” Once turned out, a punk cannot shake his reputation. 
Changes of cellblock, stretches in solitary, even transfers to 
other prisons won't prevent the word from spreading that the 
unfortunate prisoner is a “girl” and available to whoever’s 
strong enough to take him. Only an insane willingness on the 
part of the punk to maim and murder can stop the wolves. 

“I was tired of this dumb shit,” said James Dunn, a prisoner 
in the Louisiana State Penitentiary at Angola. “They wouldn't 
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let me be a man, and I was tired of having 
to fight everybody off.” Dunn had 15 to 
20 fights in a two-month period. In his last 
fight he killed a man. After that no one 
tried to claim him for a punk—but Dunn’s 
five-year term for burglary was increased 
to life. 

Many prison administrators think sex- 
ual deprivation is part of the punishment 
due criminals. They reason that mastur- 
bation is enough for these men. Unfortu- 
nately, simple release of sexual tension 
isn’t enough. In prison, as everywhere 
else, sex is used as a weapon to gain both 
psychological and economic power. A 
punk, once claimed, is a slave who can be 
sold, traded and bartered. Johnny An- 
ders, an inmate at the Southern Ohio 
Correctional Facility in Lucasville, told a 
federal district court, “The guys who 
raped me puta straight razor to my throat 
and held me down.” He testified that he 
then became a “wife” to one attacker in 
order to protect himself from others. His 
“husband” often sold him to other prison- 
ers for sexual services, once for as much as 
$400. 

“Sexual deprivation within the prison 
may contribute to the frequency of rape,” 
says Professor Lee Bowker of the Univer- 
sity of Wisconsin, “although it is perhaps 
the least important causal factor, Mastur- 
bation and consensual homosexual activ- 
ity are available to all who desire them. In 


ment’s covert approval. Did th 
group in the country? ' 
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addition, there are homosexual prosti- 
tutes in prisons who will sell themselves 
for a few packs of cigarettes. It is not the 
restriction of sexual outlets that is a prob- 
lem in prison. It is the restriction of social 
outlets for playing masculine roles. ‘This 
deprivation cannot be alleviated through 
masturbation.” 

Sex behind bars, according to Wilbert 
Rideau in an article for The Angolite, a 
prison magazine published at the Louisi- 
ana State Penitentiary at Angola, is al- 
most always “a matter of power and con- 
trol, and often of life and death.... 
Imprisoned and rendered powerless, with- 
out any voice or control in the things that 
affect him, his personal desires and feel- 
ings regarded with indifference, treated 
asa child at best and an animal at worst by 
those having control of his life, the exis- 
tence of a prisoner is one of acute depriva- 
tion and insignificance. The psychologi- 
cal pain involved in such an existence 
creates an urgent and terrible need for re- 
inforcement of his sense of manhood and 
personal worth.” 

Unfortunately, Rideau continues, pris- 
on deprives inmates of the normal ave- 
nues for pursuing gratification of their 
needs, leaving them “nothing but the in- 
struments of sex, violence and conquest 
to validate their sense of manhood and in- 
dividual worth. . . . Since the prison popu- 
lation consists of men whose sexuality, 
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sense of masculinity and sexual frame of 
reference is structured around women, 
weaker inmates are made to assume the 
role of ‘women,’ serving the strong, rein- 
forcing their sense of manhood and per- 
sonal importance, and providing them 
the gratification of their needs that 
would, in the normal world, be provided 
by women.” 

Thus the attackers see nothing homo- 
sexual in their acts. “Wolves” are male, 
and “punks” are female. The “man” is the 
active partner: He inserts his penis into 
the mouth or anus of the “female,” and 
the roles are reversed. 

“Most of your homosexual rapes are a 
macho thing,” says Colonel Walter Pence, 
chief of security at the Louisiana State 
Penitentiary. “It's basically one guy saying 
to another, ‘I’m a better man than you, 
and I’m gonna turn you out to prove it.’ ” 

The need to force punks into female 
roles (a need ironically made worse by the 
fact that prison authorities segregate real 
homosexuals into “queen’ sections of 
prison) is evidence that inmates have an 
unending urge to assert their masculinity, 
even if only over surrogate women. 

After being convicted for perjury in 
‘Texas, former Georgia legislator William 
Laite was confronted by five men the mo- 
ment he entered ‘Tarrant County Jail in 
Fort Worth. “I wonder if he has any guts,” 
one of the men said, “We'll find out to- 
night, won’t we? She [referring to Laite] 
looks ready for about six or eight inches. 
You figure she'll make us fight for it, or is 
she going to give it to us nice and sweet 
like a good little girl?” 

“Lcouldn’t move,” Laite says. “I was ter- 
rified. This couldn't be real. This couldn't 
be happening to me.” 

At that moment a 17-year-old boy was 
put into the same room, and the five men 
turned on him. They attacked him and 
knocked him out. Then, according to 
Laite, “They were on him at once like 


jackals, ripping the overalls off his limp 


body. Then I watched in frozen fascina- 
tion and horror as they sexually assaulted 
him, savagely and brutally like starving 
animals after a raw piece of meat. Then | 
knew what they meant about giving me 
six or eight inches,” 

While the boy was still out, the men 


jabbed his arms, neck and torso with 


burning pencil erasers so that his body 
twitched as if he were coming. Then one 
of the men, Laite says, “in a final sadistic 
gesture... shoved his fingers deep into 
the boy’s rectum and ripped out a mass of 
bloody hemorrhoids.” 

It’s a scene repeated daily across the 
country from county jails to federal pen- 
itentiaries—a scene in which men scream 
and give up their dignity and their inner- 
most selves, deliberately unseen by the 
averted eyes of guards and by s¢ ciety. 
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AMERICA’S PRISONS 
(continued from page 130) 


can we go about making some changes? 

Among the many suggestions being 
bandied about is a proposal for an on- 
going early-release program for non- 
violent offenders that would push them 
through the system and get them back 
into society. It could be facilitated by in- 
creasing prison staffs, since lighter case 
loads would allow counselors to consider 
each inmate individually. 

Best of all is the cost: less than $1,000 
annually per offender. A parole officer 
simply sees to it that the men under his 
care work at full-time jobs, support their 
families, pay their taxes and obey all the 
conditions of their paroles. Any violation 
of any one of the terms puts the man back 
in prison. 

“It’s like Big Brother,” one official 
notes. “Given enough parole officers, you 
can keep a man clean. You just stay on his 
case, make sure he's up early enough for 
work, make sure he goes to work, make 
sure he's home before sundown, keep 
tabs on what he does with his money, keep 
him out of bars and make him stick to all 
his terms... .” 

Keep in mind that nonviolent offenders 
make up as much as 40% of our prison 
population. Releasing them-to parole, su- 
pervised probation, work programs, half- 
way houses and restitution programs— 
would dramatically reduce the prison 
population, slash the staggering cost of 
corrections and return to society non- 
dangerous citizens who might otherwise 
be completely warped by the prison 
experience. 

As for dealing with those offenders wha 
really belong behind bars, this time the 
trendsetter is Tennessee. Working on the 
theory that the government can't do any- 
thing right, a Nashville group called the 
Corrections Corporation of America has 
decided to turn imprisonment into a busi- 
ness. Beginning with minimum-security 
facilities, it will hire guards, cooks and 
other administrative personnel-as well as 
maintain the day-to-day prison operation 
-all for the same per-inmate amount the 
government currently pays. If the compa- 
ny wants to stay in business, its ideas Aave 
to work. And unlike government, it hasa 
powerful incentive—profit. 

Can Big Business save America's pris- 
ons? No one knows. But let’s wish them 
luck. Something must be done, and it 
must be done now. Even often-criticized 
Chief Justice Warren Burger, in his annu- 
al report on the U.S. legal system, had the 
sense to warn that unless action is taken to 
ease overcrowding, prisons are going to 
explode. If the history of our penal insti- 
tutions is any indication, the only question 
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TENTH ANNIVERSARY ISSUE 

July marks the tenth anniversary of HUSTLER Magazine-an entire 
decade devoted to beautiful women in a// their glory, hard-hitting 
articles and gut-busting humor. For ten years HUSTLER has been 
honest, tough and, above all, controversial. In July’s issue we not 
only celebrate our glorious past, but continue the tradition that has 
made HUSTLER the best magazine in the world—period. 


WHAT MAKES JESSE RUN? 

The Reverend Jesse Jackson claims to be Martin Luther King’s heir 
apparent in the war on racial injustice, but he’s a long way from the 
White House. And as John Motavalli reveals, he’s lost the support 
of many black leaders who feel that his minister’s robes are just a 
cloak for egotism and hypocrisy. From reputed womanizing and 
charges of anti-Semitism to accepting donations from Arab coun- 
tries, this charismatic candidate may not be all that he pretends. 


THE LAST AMERICAN RENEGADES 

The mention of biker gangs conjures up visions of grease-stained, 
leather-clad Neanderthals on the backs of belching Harley- 
Davidsons. But that image is outdated—groups like the Hell’s An- 
gels have become tightly organized and moved into the mainstream 
of organized crime. HUSTLER's fascinating look at biker gangs re- 
veals the hard facts about a modern-day Mafia on wheels. 


AND THERE’S MORE 

Our July pictorials feature some of the most incredible women ever 
seen in any men’s magazine. From the deserts of fabulous Baja Cali- 
fornia to the terrazzi of Rome, we go all over the globe to bring you 
the world’s finest—and hottest-females. Plus we've got a bizarre 
photo-fantasy featuring some of the most familiar faces on televi- 
sion, All told, there’s more than enough in the July issue to guaran- 
tee you'll be reading HUSTLER for the next ten years. 
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